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“INDIAN WAR SCENES. CE MEPIS iF 5 








! ing toward the « unp llis loss was q 
In a former Number we gave an one horse killed Three Indians 
account and illustration of General were killed. and several wounded G 
Custer's interview with the Sioux The men had never before be 


Chief ‘* Pawnee Killer.” Our artist brought into a fight with Indians, 


with General Custer’s command but nevertheless behaved h that f 

sends us a portrait of this Chief and cool gallantry which old Indian f 

some of his braves, which we re- fighters know to be the only « q 

produce on this page. tion of « small force aga la } 
} 


We also give, from the same pen- 


cil, an illustration of the scene of Ihe other fight alluded to took 
the finding of the remains of Lieut. Ja n June 26, On the previous 
Kipper, of the Second United States vening a train of sixt g 


Cavalry, and ten of his men, on 
Beaver Creek. It appears from our 
correspondent’s report of this mel- 


I 

f 

loaded with stores for the Seven 
Cavalry, left Fort Wallace t 
ceed to the camp on the Kepubli 


ancholy affair, that Lieut. Kipper, Forks. On the morning of the 2 

who had lately reported for duty when near Black Bute, the train 
with his Company, stationed at Fort was attacked by several hu i 
Sedgwick, was ordered to take ten Cheyennes and Sioux. The escort 
men as an escort, follow the trail of Company D, under Lieutenant 


General Custer, and deliver to him Sam Ronems—fought the | 











some important dispatches from for ten miles, and succeeded in 

General Suermayx. General Cus- keeping them off until the train 

TER had moved from his camp at could be brought to the vicinity of 

the Forks of the Republican River, the camp of Company K, under f 
where it was supposed the party Captain West, located on Beaves 

wouid overtake him; and Lieuten- Creek. On the first appearan ‘ 

ant Kipper must have mistaken the Indians the train lled 

the trail of the wagons which had and the men formed al I 

carried supplies from Fort Wallace wagons we en start ' 

to Cusrer’s camp for that made by ble column, a suff t spa , 

the movement of the command. = wets! : : ; loft hetween them to shall “ 

From appearances there is no doubt PAWNEE KILLER AND HIS BRAVES.—(Sxrrouep sy T. R. Davis.) horse the me ave a 

that the party was attacked by a mounted, and formed as skirmishers , 
party of three or four hundred Indians, who drove | Indians attacking a Wagon-Train,” illustrate | Cavalry, started after a small squad of Indians about the trair Che Indians enveloped the train 

them into a ravine, where they were speedily | favorite modes of aggressive and defensive war When eight miles from the Forks of the Repub completely, but did not attempt to charge except Y 
killed. ‘The femains were too horribly mutilated | fare among the Indians and their white antago- | lican he was attacked by a large party of Sioux, | in small parties, which quickly broke when the 

to enable the officers. to recognize any of the | nists. The first is an illustration of one of the | numbering nearly two hundred He first es fire from the carbine f the men cot 

party. They were buried near the spot where | “‘neatest little cavalry skirmishes” (to use the | sayed a charge, but quickly discovered that his | trated on them ; 
they fell. Other pictures illustrative of Indian | military slang) which has ever been fought on | horses were too much enfeebled to enable him to Lieutenant Ronnins is at I , 

campaigning on the plains will be found on page | the plains. It occurred on the 29th of June, | fight successfully on horseback. Dismounting | and, as he exy ex it gave the I ims te , 
516. ‘Sioux Indians attacking a Company of | near the Forks of the Republican. Capt. Louis | his men, he deployed them in a circle about his | understand thet forty men that cor Com 

the Seventh Cavalry,” and ‘** Sioux and Cheyenne | Hamiiton, with twenty men of Troop C, Seventh | horses, and fought the Indiaus for nearly two | pany D were quite as fond of coffer - 
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as tney were; and inasmuch as they had it on 


hand, they were disposed to hold on to it.” | 


Liewtenant Rorsmms lost no,.men, and succeeded 
in killing five Indians and wounding nine or ten. 

Our other picture, on page 516, illustrates an- 
other phase of camp life. Soldiers are known to 
have a particular weakness for any animal whic h 
can be petted. Fer a wonder the Sev enth Cav- 
alrv has no cat, but it owns a specimen of near- 
ly every other creature of the animal kingdom. 
As far as dogs are concerned the regiment has 
been unfortunate, losing more than it could re- 
place by the most persistent stealing from ranc hes 
and trains. Antelopes and wolves are the chief 
stock now on hand. Four pretty little antelopes 
and eight young wolves, prin ipally of the coyote 
kind. are something of a menagerie In themselves. 
But add to this eagles, ravens, prairie-dogs, 
jack-rabbiis, with ears twenty-three inches from 
tip to tip, an owl or two, and some fangless rat- 
é and the reader will have some idea of 
mp. General CusTer says that 
lection is completed by the ac- 
on of a buffalo-calf or two, elk, beaver, a 





tiesnakes, 
the pets in their ca 


as soon es the co 





ct si 

black-tail deer, a a rousical specimen of buffalo- 
wolf of the big grav kind, he thinks that he shall 
send the whole affair tu Central Park—that is, 
if the Pacifie Railroad gets sufficiently far into 
the plains and near enough to the seat of war to 
en ible him to load the whole into a box car, 
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HARPER’ 


PATURDAY, 


THE FIRST OF AUGUST. 

‘0 long as ** persons ot African descent” re- 
s WAI as a dist nguishable class in America 
t First of August will be their great day. It 

their Pa ver, their Fourth of July, 
their Saint Patrick's Day On the First of 
August, 1834 erv became extinct in the 
Bri i W India Islands, By a strange co 
inciden ) the First of August in this Year 

f Grace, 1867—a generation, to a day, as we 
now reckon humah generations persons of that 
race, heretofore held as slaves in the United 
Sr s. for the first time exercised the rights 
not merely of “freedmen,” bat of citizens, by 

ng for Governor and members of Congress. 
j in the St Tennessee. 


es move, (ine can scarce- 


t it is exactly ten years since Jus 
** Drep 
the 


ed his famous 

backed 
he laid down 
African 


a citizen of 


up by 
Associate Justices, 

¥ that no person ol 
| ever become 
et us, however, do jus 
to Justice TANPY He the 


often attributed to him, 


never gave 


‘so far inferior that 
the 


iAcK T was ° 
1 no rights which 


} , ‘ rn" 
1 to respec 


white man was 
ese woras, indeed, oc- 
Ile says that they had 
regard for a century before the fram 
ition of Independence; and 
seems to have doubted the 
é . prevailing opinion of the 
tin But the whe 
far from formally giving his of. 


le context shows that Jus- 


sentiment, had 
He 
+} lored race, through 
il 


ve coneeded to them some 


serious 
fulness indeed de 


all 


rights sut 


genera- 
nons, a} political or civ he 
site man was bound to re- 
h rights, for example, as the amia- 
) strenuously maintains for 
nibus-hc 


at least 


rses and rag 
not to be 


» gravest loubts as to the 
franchise to the freed- 
doubts, 


one Sut con- 
a thousand sources con 
ineed ¢ very thoughtful 

that « 


us, as 't has conv 


South, ur fears were 


liess, The freedmen have borne them- 
aigmaty, a moderation, a decorum 
h their best friends dared not to hope. We 
have t received a letter from a Georgia plant- 
€ intimate friend and associate of 
Avexanper H, Srernens, Vice-President of 
the late Conted: The writer, who fought 
} war on the Southern side. 

says, in effect, that the South ought, long ago, 
io have emancipated the slaves and given them 
snffrage. How the freedmen came 





racy 


during the whoie 


the right of 
to be for 
h real politic 


mad, all at once, in possession of so 
ul knowledge has puzzled us 
Perhaps *‘ Porte Crayon,” in a picture 
in Harper's Megazine of last January. solves 


the mystery There we have a person of un- 
mistakable “ African descent” waiting at ta- 
ble, whereat are seated several most undoubt- 
ed F. } \ Who are « learly discussing poli- 
ties. Colored Person, tray in hand, is ready to 
change plates, or replenish the wine or panch 
glasses; but his ear is turned so as to eatch 


every word whic! 


F, V."s. 


retired 


) falls from the lips of the F. 
In an hour after the F. F. V.’s have 


they have said will have been told to a score 
ii That 


of eager Ii 
attentive * boy” was for the future freedmen 


steners in the negro quarters, 
not a bad substitute for a daily newspaper, 
Well, the election in Tennessee cam: 


Oi OD 





from the festive board every word which .} 


the First of August. As we write, on the sec- 
ond, telegraphic reports thereof comein. Nash- 
ville, which would most likely have been the 
Confederate capital, had the Confederacy lived, 
has never been famous for quiet elections. But 
now we read that the polls closed upon a very 
peaceable scene. There was no fighting, no 
druakenness, no disorder. Early in the morn- 
ing long lines of dark faces were formed at the 
polls, One by one, in due order, the dusky 
new-made freedmen deposited their ballots and 
departed. In the afternoon the whites mainly 
voted. ‘That the election would go in favor 
of the ** Radicals” was a foregone conclusion. 
President Jounsox himself could hardly have 
hoped to find any support in his own State. 

This First of August, 1867, will stand as the 
culminating point of a great revolution, On 
that day colored men for the first time fai-ly 
voted for Governor and members of Congress. 
They did not, so far as we know at this time, 
vote for candidates of their own color. But it 
is well for all men to understand that this will 
not be a-perpetual precedent. The right of 
voting for an officer implies the right of being 
voted for. Ten years ago Justice Taney de- 
cided that a colored man could not be a citi- 
zen, ‘To-day he is “irrespective of race or 
color” a citizen. Within ten years, and prob- 
ably within half that time, we shall find more 
than one American citizen of African descent 
presenting himself with all due credentials, 
sealed with the broadest of all broad State 
seals, as member-elect of Congress. More 
than likely the first of these ebony-images will 
present themselves from the Palmetto State. 
What shall then be done? In our view, if the 
Fortieth Congress of the United States is not 
scandalized by-haviug among its members Mr. 
Joun Morrissey, the Forty-second can not be 
greatly harmed by the presence of Mr. Frev- 
ERICK DOUGLASS. 


POOR MAXIMILIAN. 


Prixce MAximi.ian of Hapsbarg, sometime 
known as Emperor of Mexico, has been dead 
two months. All the Courts of Europe went 
into mourning, as was quite proper and deco- 
rous; forthe poor Prince was, at fathest, cousin 
to every crowned head, saving ordy the French 
Emperor; and when kings and queens mourn, 
The 
French Emperor, who had po relationship of 
blood with the poor Prince, nad yet good right 
to figure as chief mourner. Only for him Max 
might to-day have been preserving bugs or tak- 
ing photographs at Miramar. Only for him 
‘poor CartotTa” might have been to-day a 
lively Archduchess, fair, fat, and hardly forty, 
instead of a pining idiot, happy only in not be- 
ing able to know the fearful woe which has 
fallen on her and hers. 

The Courts all went decorotisly into mourn 
ing. Most of them have got decorously out of 
it. Quite likely the Emperor of Austria has 
not yet forgotten his dead brother. Quite like 
ly Sorpuie, the mother of the two Emperors, 
may be half-crazed at the thought of the one 
who was shot at Queretaro. Quite likely the 
Dowager Queen of the Belgians will mourn, 
while life lasts, over her poor demented daugh- 
ter. Tragedies are every where enacted, in 
palace as well asin hut. But Max is dead; the 
world has had its due shriek, and it is now time 
to inquire carefully whether the poor Prince was 
rightfully done to death, 

That he was brother of an Emperor, brother 
in-law of a King, cousin, at more or less remove, 
of almost every king and queen in Christendom, 
is of no account in this inguiry, He must be 
judged simply as a man. 

We accord in the outset all that his most 
earnest advocates can claim. Prince Maxi 
MILIAN was intelligent and accomplished; he 
was brave and courteous; he was not natural- 
ly cruel or wicked; he would gladly have been 
a good ruler, We grant even more. We ad- 
mit that his election by the Mexican notables 
gave him a presumable claim to the Mexican 
crown; took him fairly out of the category of 
filibusters and brigands, enemies of the human 
race, and gave him the right to make war and 
be warred upon, with all the observances by 
which modern civilization has sought to miti- 
gate the inevitable horrors of warfare. We 
grant, therefore, that MaxmmiLian in Mexico, 
in 1865, held precisely the same position as that 
of Witt1aAM or Orancoe in Great Britain in 
1688, No one can claim more for him. If he 
made war in accordance with the laws of civil 
ized war, he was entitled to all the immunities 
of civilized warfare. If he violated those laws 
he could not claim their protection. 

Prince MaxIMILtan, claiming to be Emperor 
of Mexico, notoriously, palpably, and outra- 
geously violated the laws of civilized warfare. 
By his decree—noted and notorious—of Octo- 
ber 2, 1865, he put himself, as between him 
and unis opponents, outside of the pale of civil- 
ized warfare. This decree consists of a pre- 
amble and fifteen separate articles. ‘The pre- 
amble declares that the “cause which Don 
Benito Juarez has defended has succumbed,” 
and that ‘ 


courtiers can not do less than v ear crape. 


tyeen honorable men and gangs of ¢riminals 
and rebbers;” that henceforth “‘ clemency will 
ease on the part of the Emperor,” and the Gov- 
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ernment will be “inflexible in its punishments.” 
Then follow the “articles,” of which the first 
reads thus: ‘‘ All persons belonging to armed 
bands or corps, not legally authorized, whether 
they proclaim or not any political principles, 
and whatever be the number of those who com- 
pose the said bands, their organization, charac- 
ter, and denomination, shall be tried militarily 
by the courts-martial, and if found guilty of 
the only fact of belonging to the band, they 
shall be condemned to capital punishment 
within twenty-four hours following their sen- 
tence.” The thirteenth article expressly de- 
clares that “the sentence of death, pronounced 
for offenses provided by this law, shall be exe- 
cuted within the delays prescribed in it; and it 
is prohibited that any demands for pardon be gone 
That is, should it have happened 
that Juarez or Escornepo were captured by a 
sub-lieutenant, even, they must have been shot 
within twenty-four hours. Other articles de- 
nounce fine and imprisonment upon all who 
may even be suspected of holding relations 
with those whom the decree styles guerrilleros, 
by which is meant every person in arms against 
Maximintian., Never before or since the in- 
famous “ Blood Decree” of the Duke of Alva 
has any thing approaching this in atrocity been 
put forth by any civilized ruler. 

It is said, indeed, that this infamous decree 
was forced upon poor MAxIMILIAy. 
possibly it was, 


th rough, : 


Quite 
But it stands written over his 
It 
outlawed every man in arms against him, if 
captured. It therefore equally outlawed him 
if he fell into the hands of his opponents, He 
fell into their hands at Queretaro, red-handed, 
and with no conditions. He was tried, con- 
demned, and shot. We can not see how any 
one can question the justice of his sentence. 
He died under laws which he had indorsed, 
He outlawed his opponents. Could they help 
outlawing him? His decree of outlawry was 
no idle fulmination, If we may rely upon re- 
ports, more Mexicans were shot under this de- 
cree of Maximitian than there were French- 
men who perished during the Reign of Terror 

Whether it would not have been wise in the 
Mexican Government to have spared the life 
We think 
that if, as promised by the Prussian Minister, 
all his crowned kindred—the Emperor of Aus 
tria, the Kings of Prussia, Italy, and the like— 
the Queens of Great Britain and Spain, and 
sundry other potentates, great and small, had 
united in a solemn pledge that neither they nor 
their cousin Max should ever again interfere 
in Mexican matters—it would have been bet 
ter, merely as a matter of policy, to have spared 
the life so justly forfeited. 


own name and bearing his own signature. 


of poor Max is a separate question. 


FUNDING THE DEBT. 

It appears to be generally conceded that the 
regular session of Congress in December will 
be largely occupied in financial discussion. An 
annual per capita tax of four dollars is imposed 
upon every individual in the nation—undoubt 
edly a heavy burden, It was no small tax 
upon our resources to provide, in the first place, 
the whole capital of our immense debt—a feat 
whose magnitude astonished the Governments 
and capitalists of Europe beyond measure. A 
heavy load was subsequently added, and our 
debt must, without doubt, tax our energies 
and financial ability for many years to come. 
In addition to the heavy annual interest of 

143,000,000, we have to carry a local, State, 
city, and county debt which, in New York and 
some other States, would have been regarded 


ee 


as of frightful magnitude ten years ago; we 
shall have to pay, for the next fiscal year, 
$30,000,000 in pensions, and the amount will 
not diminish for several years, 

Under these prospects and actual experience, 
it is no wonder that a score of remedial proj- 
ects of relief have already been suggested. 
One of these is repudiation; but the honor of 
the republic will not for a moment countenance 
so vile a measure as that. Another is to throw 
a portion of the load upon future generations, 
either by funding the debt in such a manner 
as to insure its payment in fifty or a hundred 
years, the interest to be not over four or five 
per cent, ; or by appropriating a certain amount 
| for the reduction of the debt, with a separate 
| appropriation for the interest, to the actual 
amount required annually, A modification of 
the existing system of taxation has been earn- 
estly urged in intelligent quarters, as affording 
means of partial relief. The advocates of such 
a measure contend that the protection given to 
certain favored interests discourages industry, 
enriches the few who are protected, but at the 
expense of the great bulk of the people; that 
the exorbitant tariff on imported goods shuts 
up the work-shops, the factories, and the ship- 
yards, while it enriches our neighbors of the 
British Provinees. The “ Free-Trade League” 








‘hereafter contests will only be be- 


is taking the lead in the effort to inculcate this 
idea into the minds of the people. ‘There is a 
large faction whe demand the substitution of 
legal tenders for the present national currency, 
as tending toward the great desideratum. This 
would be equivalent to obtaining, free of inter- 
est, a loan cqual to the $300,000,000 of Nation- 
al Bank circulation, and save the $19,000,000 
a year which is now paid to the banks in gold 


_ 
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as interest on their bonds deposited with the 
Treasurer, But such substitution, even if j; 
were advantageous, could not be made without 
violating the pledges given to the banks by 
Congress. j 

The grand aim, in all cases, seems to be to 
check a redundancy of currency; to return to 
specie payments; to decrease the percentage 
of taxation; to lighten our shoulders of their 
burden by reducing the amount of interest to be 
paid on the public debt; and to throw a por 
tion of the debt upon our children and grand 
children, Jt seems not at all improbable that 
the next Presidential campaign will be fought. 
in great part, upon financial questions. Poli 
ticians are actively drawing their party lines, 
and public attention is every day being turned 
more and more to these matters. Hitherto, 
the masses of the people have scarcely investi 
gated them at all. 

No one can fail to perceive the advantage 
which England has derived from funding her 
public debt. There is certainly no count: 
whose banking system is more perfect, or whos: 
finances are in sounder condition, The imm« 
diate effect of consolidating her several stocks 
into three per cents. was the saving of five to 
six millions of pounds sterling on the interest 
The public were also relieved from the payment 
of the principal, which would have crushed 
them by its weight if they had attempted to 
pay it off rapidly, as the United States ha 
done theirs. Since the funding operation in 
1816 surplus funds have repeatedly been ap 
plied to the reduction of the debt, so that t 
peblic burden is gradually becoming lighter, 
while it has never proved grievously oppressi 

It is urged by those who object to fundi 
the public debt that the Government by so di: 
ing forces a reduction of the interest, and there 
by violates her plighted faith to the present 
holders of the debt. The same objec tions we 
raised in Great Britain when the plan was | 
jected there. But England did no such thing 
She made her offer, and the nation accepted 
it. The great bulk of the people took the thr 
per cents. in exchange for stocks bearing th 
higher rates of interest, while those who would 
not assent to the exchange received cash for 
the stocks they held. This is what should be 
done here, only the rate of interest talked of is 
five per cent. instead of three. Doubtless th 
financiers of Congress will work up the details 
of this projected plan and explain what induce 
ments may be offered the people to accept it 
We feel convinced that no other method yet 
suggested for relieving the nation of its burden 
is so politic or so efficacions. Repealing or 
modifying the National Bank act will not do it ; 
neither will any other ill-digested scheme of 
legislation. When Congress is ready to con- 
sider the subject the people will be better a: 
quainted with it than now, and better prepared 
to entertain it. 


A YEAR OF PEACE IN EUROPE. 

Vexy remarkable have been the events in 
Europe illustrating the year of peace which be 
gan on August 24, 1866, by the signing of the 
treaty of Prague. Italy, with the exception of 
the city of Rome, has been united and strength- 
ened; and already formidable efforts are mak 
ing to redeem the Imperial City from the Papal 
rule which has so long cursed it. The old con 
federation of Germany has been consolidated 
in a great kingdom under a more liberal con 
stitution than it has ever before enjoyed. Aus 
tria though a constitutional monarchy in name 
for nearly twenty years was practically an ab 
solute despotism until a year ago; since then 
it has been forced to make great concessions to 
its subjects, to restore her old and liberal con 
stitution to Hungary, and to permit her patri 
otic exiles to return and take their places in the 
councils of their country. England, displaying 
more influence in European affairs than she w: 
supposed to possess, has by a timely interfe: 
ence prevented a renewal of war in German) 
and with more liberality or even greater shrewd 
ness than she has had credit for, has conceded 
or else imposed on her people more liberal or 
else more deceptive Reform measures. France, 
forced to abandon her aggressive schemes in 
Mexico, turned her attention to the arts of 
peace, and won a great triumph in the display 
at Paris, to which have gathered, as to a feast 
of good fellowship, the lately belligerent mon 
archs and princes and warriors of Christian and 
infidel Europe. Very little indeed has been 
accomplished during that period which is not 
calculated to give the nations greater liberty ot 
person and conscience, and advance them to a 
higher grade of civilization. 





WHAT SHOULD BE DONE WITH 
THE INDIANS? 





CERTarNty the country has reason to be dis 
satisfied with the present conduct of the Indian 
war on the plains, It was begun by voluntee! 
troops of the United States in 1864 by the com 
mission of a series of outrages culminating '" 
the horrible “‘ Chivington massacre.” It has 


been characterized in it® progress since only by 
ambuscades and massacres of the white settlers, 
travelers, and troops. 
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The great industrial 
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enterprise of the age, the Pacific Railroad, has 
been retarded—it is now, as far as one branch 
is concerned, abandoned ; the overland routes 
to the Pacific coast have been interrupted, and, 
practically, travel is at this time suspended. 
Fights, in which our troops are invariably at 
the disadvantage of inadequate numbers of 
men and animals, are of almost daiiy oecur- 
rence; and disasters to our arms or massacres 
of our settlers have been recorded and illus- 
trated in this journal for the last ten months 
with painful frequency. Nothing, literally no- 
thing, has been accomplished by the commands 
of Generals Hancock and Custer in their 
seemingly purposeless marches to and fro be- 
tween the Platte and Arkansas rivers; the In- 
dians, in small but decidedly predatory bands, 
control the whole region between those streams 
and along the Kansas and Colorado border. 
And yet we are officially told that this ineffect- 
ive style of warfare is costing the country 
$1,000,000 per day, and it was estimated a 
month ago that $100,000,000 would be ex- 
pended in accomplishing the work of subduing 
about ten or fifteen thousand warriors spread 
over a territory of only about two hundred miles 
At the present rate of progress it will 
certainly cost that much. 


square. 


But is there not a cheaper, wiser, and more 
humane method of dealing with these refractory 
subjects ? Is it imperatively necessary that the 
country should prosecute the war to the “lame 
und mmpotent conclusion” which it threatens? 
What has become of the mysterious Indian Peace 
Commissioners lately mentioned as at Washing- 
ton ready to proceed to the scene of warfare ? 
If such a Commission is not on its way to the 
West one should be sent immediately, and the 
war terminated at once. If we were right in 
beginning it we are powerful enough to afford 
to be generous in granting terms of peace; if 
we were at fault—and there remains but little 
doubt of that—we ought to be for that reason 
more eager to conclude a liberal peace. It is 
very clearly understood that this, like all the 
previous Indian wars in the West, originated in 
disputes between the Indians and white settlers 
—that it is the natural contest arising out of the 
clashing of the adverse interests of the two 
races located on and each claiming the terri- 
tory; and the surest way to settle this and pre- 
vent all similar wars, is for the Government to 
take its proper position as an arbiter between 
its sons and its dependeits, and see that the 
latter have mercy shown them. It is not justice 
but mercy that the Government is called upon 
to exercise, for justice to the poor, contempti- 
ble, and degraded Indian would be severest 
cruelty. The Indian tribes, as regards numbers 
and nature, are in a dependent state; they pre- 
fer that idle and ignoble condition, and can be 
just as well, and much more cheaply, taken care 
of as our pensioners than as our antagonists. 
In every treaty which has been made with them 
for years past they have easily been induced to 
ibandon their old homes for new reservations 
uway from the white man’s track; and there 
is nothing to prevent a sensible commission, 
properly authorized, from inducing all the bel- 
ligerent tribes occupying the envied and con- 
tested ground between the Platte and Arkan- 

is rivers to remove to more remote hunting- 
grounds by the judicious expenditure of a few 
millions in trinkets and annuities. 


CONTEMPT FOR TRAITORS. 


Mr. Jerrerson Davis, with as little good 
ste as sound judgment, has left the home in 
Canada in which he decided to pass his self- 
icted exile, and paid a visit to the loyal re- 
gion of Northern Vermont. .With some show 
liseretion, he entered the State at a point as 
note as possible from the line of march taken 


t} 


he Saint Albans raiders a few years ago. 





His experience in the village of Newport was 
idly of a to tempt him to call 


‘in; the incidents which transpired did not 
} 


character 


: e 


is ride through the streets in the best 
rn-out which a few obsequious sympathizers 
ild afford the semblance of a triumphal 
rch, joys and men hooted at him as he 


ssed; crowds on the corners sang the refrain 


le familiar in war times, beginning with, 

We'll hang Jerr Davis on a sour-apple tree ;” 

i! gentlemen residing in the suburbs of the 
village declined in gentlemanly but emphatic 
terms to permit him to drive through their 
parks, and to enter their houses; and one, a 
voman, bitter with the recollections of a boy 
Jost at Andersonville, hurled a stone at him as 
he dashed through the streets. 

It is to be regretted for their own sakes that 
the Newport people should. have for a moment 
lost their temper, even under the great provo- 
cation which they suffered ; but, since the inci- 
dent has occurred, it will be wise in the rebel 


leaders and their sympathizers at the North to | to have been said about marriage, at 


regard it in its true significance, and forbear 
in the future to provoke a swifter, if not a 


harsher or surer fate than the one which must | that this should some time happen 


finally overtake them. Let them not suppose 
that it has been out of respect to traitor or trea- 
son that the people of the North have, with un 
paralleled moderation and magnanimity, per 


crime or the criminal; both are heh in de- 
testation. All hate, too, is not vet dead, and 
it may prove dangerous to provoke too far, b 


such offensive displays as that alluded to, t 
anger of even so wise and moderate a peopl 
Nor should these men make the not less gri 
ous error of supposing that the feeling at 
South which has induced the people of t! 

gion to cling to their old leaders, to elevat 
them to positions of honor and places of trust, 
arises from any thing more than an erron 
idea of fealty, originating in generations of fals: 
and pernicious teachings, or that it is aught 





but a spasmodic burst of mistaken de 
A few years only will elapse before the Sou 
will be thoroughly educated into a clear com 
prehension of the true issues of the war agai 
slavery, and will come to look upon their for- 
mer leaders as the enemies of republican libe: 
ty. Then Davis, and Ler, and the rest, tak 
ing their proper places in history, will go d 
to posterity in the same category with ARNoLp 
and Burr. Let Mr. Davis be urged to ; 
quietly as the others are going and have ¢ 


QUEEN VICTORIA’S LIFE OF 
PRINCE ALBERT. 

** Tue Early years of His Royal Hig 
Prince Consort, compiled w t 
Her Majesty the Queen, by Lieutenant-Genera 
the Hon. C, Grey,” will be issued in a few da 
by Messrs. Harrer. 
authorship of this book is much greater i 
indicated in the title. No small part, and that 
decidedly the most interesting, is written by th 
Queen herself. ‘The translations of the letters 
of Prince ALeert have been made from Germar 
into English by the Princess HeLena, the eldest 
unmarried daughter of the Queen. ‘The 
German is also given, and we may sate 
that our own Miss Mary Boorn would not ha 
been ashamed to acknowledge renderings so fi 
ful and spirited. Saving 
there is hardly a page of the book which 
without the immedi 


ler the directiot t 


The (lueen 8 share 


some historical det 


have been 
rection of the Queen 


written 


This volume was prepared sok f 
circulation among the members of the 
ily and a few persons who stood in persona 


tions with the Queen and the 
was soon foreseen that this privat 


' Dat 


Prince But 
« ertainly secured 
dents might any day put a copy, ** 
obtained,” into the hands of some unscrupulous 


Any one of a thousand ac 
surreyptit 

yerson who would publish it, very likely in 
garbled form. It 
issue the volume to the general public 1 
thentic form. ‘The decision was a wise one; | 
while the book does honor to the Prince Cons 
there is not a word in it which will detract 
the esteem and reverence with which Queen V1 


was therefore determined 


rorza is held, not only in her own dominio 
but throughout Christendom Had the book 
been designed for general circulation it is qui 


certain that many things, of which the Queer 

self only could know, would have been omitted 
Such, for example, are the curious details of 
royal courtship. 

Before Victoria had fairly entered her teens 
it was quite sure that unless she died young she 
would wear the British crown. Her uncle, King 
Wurm LV. had not, and was not likely to 
any legitimate children, though while Duke of 
Clarence he had fathered more than one ‘* Fitz 
Clarence.” Of course there was 
ty as to the marriage of the heir-presumpti 
Before years old five h 
bands had been proposed for her. Her un 
the King, favored a Dutch Prince. Wise old 
Leorotp of Belgium fixed his eye upon his 
nephew, Atsert of Saxe-Gotha, as poor a 
Prince as had blue blood in his veins. Luro 
roLp had been in that condition himself, ar 
he had good reason to appreciate the advantag’ 
of marrying a daughter of England. A quarter 
of a century before he had espoused the P: 
cess CHARLOTTE, and a pension of $250,000 
(£50,000) a year had been settled upon him. His 
consort had died not long after the marria, 
but the pension was duly paid He had 
received some six millions of dollars, and, as 


great anx) 


she was seventeen 


aiready 
lived for another quarter of a century, ! 
in all something more than twelve millions of 
dollars by his lucky “*Coburg match.” Leo 
POLD was most anxious that his clever young 
nephew A.nert should be the husband of Vic- 
rort, and he had more to do than any other 
person in bringing about the match. He was 
continually sounding the praises of his favorite 
nephew. As early as 1836 Atsert, then only 
seventeen years of age, but looking five years 
older, accompanied by his brother, went to En 
gland. ‘To a friend of his own age he confided 
in strict secrecy that he was going to make the 
acquaintance of the Princess Victoria, and if 
they liked each other they were to become en 
gaged. ‘The princes, two as fine young fel- 
lows as one would be likely to see any where, 
remained for a month as guests of the mother 
of the Princess. ‘The Queen in this book writes 


© ma 





mitted the leading spirits of the rebellion to 


pass unmolested and almost unnoticed along 
their highways, 


of the favorable impression which ALeert then 
made upon her. Nothing, however, seems then 
least be 
tween the two young persons. Yet there aj 
pears to have heen a sort of tacit understandi 
But the pear 
was not ripe for plucking, and wise Leoro.p 
| seat his nephew away to pursue his education. 
ars following Vicrorta and ALBErt 
do not appear to have met, or even to have cor: 
Meanwhile King Wiuttiam died, and 





For three ve 


spordes 


Vierorta, a girl of eighteen, succeeded to the 
' According to her own statement. here 


There exists among the loy- | printed, but really 


written for her own children, 


al masses at the North no sympathy with the | the young Queer 
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came near being spo ed by her 

















new dign Leovo vn had, in the mean while, 
been busy. and had gained from.the young Queen 
& 80rt of it to the marrage Only she would 
: it take place for several years. The 
Prince was too young (he was a few months her | 
junior), and she wanted her freedom for a while ; 
she was but twer t) She had, indeed, given 
Uncle Leoro.p t understand that she would 
some day marry Atnert;: but now she would 
not marry any body within less than four years 
ALBeErt took the matter rather philosophically. | 
*I will,” he ‘submit to the delay, if I | 
have only some certain assurance to g yw 7 
but if, after waiting, perhaps for three years, | 
should find that the Queen no longer desired th 
marriage, it would place i ve 1 
position I ¢ ALBERT, writing t ed 

cousin the Prince of Liiwe ‘ te } t} 
matter stood ale say “the Queen de ire 

| to my uncle of Belgium that she shed the af 

| fair to be considered as broken off, and that for 
four years she could think of no marriag I 
went, therefore, with the quiet but firm determ 
ination to declare on my part that I also. tired 
of the delay, withdrew entirely from the affair 

But luckily wise Leoroxp | oked a little more 
deeply into things. Atnert, who three year 
efore had been a pretty fellow, had grown int: 

remarkably attractive young man W ise KO 
POLD lged t t he had better j ‘ t 
Engla st Sovereign I m | 

vl he ! half-engaged Late ms 
e, wit { brother LRwEst ] 
giand I in a | 
Windsor ( Thursday t 0 Octo- | 
ber, 1830 H me ALBER : 

‘ iq ered l I S the { ‘ 
marked { afl ni I 
i! tol ra, for neither of i ‘ | 
t im t four | ’ | 
gt “ St Ans 
timati ! nh 
} partm - tian tod res 
| made 1 her toucl ’ ‘ : 
|} ™ma t ] | 
Me tat * m ‘ } J 
j M relic | 
| “lam rlad of you he 
mor ifort ; m ‘ 
\ hw | | ‘ ! ' 
} 
' ’ WY 
! Q) ‘ 
he " 
: ' l i 

‘ } " i We i 

t ‘ 

sul that t ; 

Ata te the Y t eCE 
} sity ! 1" | im 4) 
vi n odd rk 
“ ints, | ; 
’ know 
; . i Ar ’ 
! yotpel 
The Q nt f \ 
» me ' 
‘tT had gained be 
ke | ely ippy if i ’ 
i 6 fice | aring he © with ! t = 
~woked s a flee th wt ) 
E ed | wae, that « lid n k she was w 
thy of me. The joyous openness of manne which 
she told me of this quits neh in : l wa 
| quite ca laway with it." 

‘* Barkis was willin.” as } | good 
reason to ix rhe Queen es tog I 
LEOPOLD, W | wis , ‘ : 

if 1 
| : ' | ‘ H | 
n, a I l fw 
eat hap} er l n 
| n an I eay; and 
power to re bis SACTIE : j " 
is) as e e I ca I t w days 
paseed like a dream to me I " ! | 
lered it i kn 10W I 
lo fee y py 

One does not often get so close to rtshiy 
as this If the Queen had bef etermin 
pon a k delay of a I ' 
nade a | amends phe ** declare l herself 
m the 15th of October, 1859 The marriage 

si ed t +K pla e ear! t rebru 
iry- ut three month It 1 take 

ot lth of t I than 
ir m t (ne « t yy 

id fitting t sting 
juire } g ea | 

oom, f | Lor 
that 

We doubt w ther. tal ; a there 

is i! ier ma : t t <= tm 
(Jueen of GU t Br i I \LBERT 
There were indeed at first a few vbacks, 
public and | t ] husband was in 
a way rather snubbed | ud stocracy 
of E They fought in Parliament ove 
the 1 to be given him, and the prece 
dence ch he is entitled He took this 
quit olly. In all public matters he was con 
tent to be only one of the subjects of | wife 
But this excellent young lady seems at first to 
have been in line i to ‘wear the breeches at 
home. Three months after his marriage the 
Prince writes to his cousin: **In my home-lifi 
I am very hapwy and contented; but the diffi 
culty in filling my place with the proper dig 
is, that I » the husband, not the master 
in the house Lhe compiler of the narrat 
writing under the direction of the Qu 

I ‘ uw t i " 

~ in ming the authorit : 

to the ii in his own housel i W t- 

eve of difficulty existed was of short « miu 
ane Things soon settled themselves right 

hefore long, ** to these who wou n 





the Queen that, as Sovereijm, she must be 
ad of the house and the damily, as well as « 


the state, and that her husband was after all b 





tl l 
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All 
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what 
eve h 
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bestowing his blessing. This statue was found 
in an ancient church, whence it was removed by 
Cardinal Otiver pe Loncvett in the fifteenth 
century. When Saint Peter's was constructed 
it was established in its present position. There 
is little doubt but that it was originally the statue 
of Capitoline Jove. Certainly it is very ancient. 
The drapery, the attitude, the modeling of the 
head, all remind us of the works of Byzantian 
art. Ordinarily an aureola of gold is placed 
upon the head of this statue; but on Saint Ps 
Ter’s day, and especially on the centennial 
festivals, it is crowned with a costly tiara, and 
is covered with pontifical ornaments of untold 
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KISSING SAINT PETER'S FOO 


CENTENARY FESTIVAL OF SAINT PETER AT ROME. richness. Qn its finger is placed an ¢ 


stone set in brilliants The hack of 
We give on this page several illustrations of scenes and objects connected with a cloth of gold plaited from the centr 
with the celebration of the Centenary Festival of Saint Perer at Rome. and surrounded with a dais of brocade 
The statue of Saint Prrer is of bronze, and is placed against one of the throne. Thus invested, the statue pres 
pillars of Saint Peter’s, on the right of the grand nave, near the holy Apostle’s ing the immobility of its bronze. It e 
tomb. It represents Saint PeTrer clad in a Roman toga, and in the act of SAINT PETER'S CHAIR. pists a sort of religious awe. Two torches 
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f brumze, six fe 
(he uumerous crowd of the faithful 
ound it, and prostrate themselves before It, 
right foot, the great 


lorned, 





then approach and kiss the 
e of which has been worn almost off by the 
sses Of ten Even the 
ypes go throngh with the same ceremony. This 
vear there is an unceasing throng ever about the 


or a dozen centuries. 


tatue. which is guard d by gens darmes. 

Che canonization of saints consists of_a decree 
announced by the Pope, authorizing 
Roman Catholic Church. 


midst of which this decree 


lemnly 
thet worship by the 
Che ceremony, in th : 
a procession, in 
hanners are borne, ca which are painted 
ts of ecclesiastics and 


announced, is pret led by 
which 

resentations of the 

anders performed by the per 
ur the Pope and over 
participated in this 
lock in the morn 
roval staircase, pro 
crossing the 
and entering the 


canonized This ye 

j bishop r cardinals 
uf seven Oo 

g ong the Swiss og allery, 

' aint Peter's, 
h by the opposite gallery and vestibule. 
rried in « chair, with his red 
i, holding a wax taper in 
y blessings with his 
conclusion of the 
«din the Presbytery of Saint 
irch in which 
At the 
w is the papal throne in 
the bishops and cardinals, 
wned with white mitres 


right lhe correre, on tue 
procession, as 
Peter's, ‘This is that part of the ch 
officiating clergy hold their services. 
rther end of the 
right and foft sit 
in red robes and cro 
\ number of bishops surround the papal throne 
Before announcing ihe decree which will in 
ribe the names of twenty-five fortunate persons 
the catalogue of saints, the Pope receives the 
mle supplication (instanter, instantius, instantis 
"| i of the decree is followed by 
Pope 


e then 


celebrates the 
pronounces a 
Lat Then follows the 


tion on page 


ceremony 
517. «At 
the canonized 
the favor for 


e, a8 a sort of com 


the representatives of 

obtaimed 
ihese presents Consist of 
casks—one of water and one of wine 
ontain 

other 
to the Pope with 


numerous cages ¢ 

goldtine hes, and 
Miese are presented 
cardinals having charge 
The Pope touches 
muught to him and then re 
» have obtained them in 


ition 


he moment o1 offering the mass is the most 
of the ceremony. The Pope is sur- 
ts, and the presbytery is 


ed by those proceeding to the offertoire and 


ng All a choir of four voices 
the cupola and in the vestibule are chanting 
inthe Tu es Petras—** Thou art Peter, 


upon this rock I will build my church, and 
es of hell ll not prevail against it.” 
coucindes, and the Pope, 
1. is berne away in the midst 
ps and cardinals, 


he ceremeny 


MABEL'S PROGRESS. 


By the Author of ‘‘ Aunt Margaret's Trouble.” 


Jian ‘ef 
Beok ELE. 
CHAPTER XL 


CLEMENT HAS NOT TIME TO ANSWER MR. JONES, 


CiLemest CHartewoorn, as Miss O’Brien had 
ewdly suspected, had not deen detained by any 
iness sO urgent as to 

it Hammerhs 


otherwrte. 


have compelled his pres 
had he willed that it should 
He had, indeed, said a few words 
is father respecting the blue square letter re 
ed that 





afternoon 


1, and had told him that he 
end to join the picnic party, 
vould go down to the office 


1a noth 


and answer Jones 


; ‘ 


ender of the blue letter aforesaid—about 

it matter of the new Corn Exchange at East 
id. ‘* I’m not at all sure that it will be worth 
our ‘ile to send t tender for the coneract, 
s he had said, with his mind apparently full 
of the subj f Mr. Jones's communication. 
But then Clement ( rlewood had walked to the 
nd had sat down at his desk with the blue 
envelope before him, and leaning his head on his 
nds, had tl {ured an hour’s acute an 

uish 

Hinee the day on which he had last parted from 
Niabei Earnshaw at Wastfield she had seldom 
en absent from his thoughts. He had told 
himself before that tinal interview that if she 
wild aril persist im ner intention of going on 


he’ would resolutely pluck from his 





rt ali hope and intention of wianing her fo: 

wite. That should be the decisive trial, and 

uid prove deaf alike to the pleadings of 

nd the warnings of friendship, it would be- 

come him set himself resolutely to stifle his 

equited attachm Sut that had been, as I 

have sa f his parting interview at East- 

ld, While the unacknowledged hope was 

yet glowing at the bottom of his heart. that Ma- 
hel 


would yield to his disinterested love. That 
the hope had been frustrated the reader knows: 
ind yet Clement Cha lewoud had by no means 
kept his resolution of giving up all thought of 
winning Mabel for his He knew that the 
tep she had cxken had put a still greater barrie 
ween them thes that which previously existed, 


w ite. 


ind which was already ufficiently formidable in 
the eves of his farnil: Mabel's lack. namely of 
vealth or social rank superior to his own. These 


stacles, indeed, he did not much regard, for 


his mind was quite clear as to this matter. 


And 


ould boldly argue his cause with his father, 


+ in height, and splendidly | 


as long as the objections of the latter only related 
to Mabel’s poverty and social obscurity. But as 
to this step which Mabel had taken, in despite 


| of all counsel and warning, Clement felt that it 





would be more difficult for him to plead with 
others in her defense, inasmuch as his own judg- 
ment and his own often-uttered opinion went 
against her. Nevertheless, in some vague way, 
which he did not attempt to define to himself, all 
obstacles were to be surmounted, if only Mabel 
could be brought to love him. She was at least 
fancy-free; and as long as her heart continued 
disengaged, so long he should cherish a hope of 
winning her. In short, he loved deeply and 
hoped persistently ; but with the habitual shy re- 


| serve of his character, he kept all this within his 


own breast. His father was comfortably satis- 
fied that Clement had dismissed his love-fancy 
completely from his mind; and none of the fam- 
ily—save, perhaps, Penelope, who was occasion- 
ally troubled by a ‘urking suspicion that all was 
not quite well with her brother—imagined that 
the thought of Mabel Earnshaw ever caused him 
one second’s uneasiness. ‘The advent of Ger 
aldine O’Brien at Bramley Manor had, indeed, 
given rise to quite other hopes and speculations. 
Miss O'Brien's fortune, it is true, was small, but 
she was well-born, well-bred, and well-connected, 
and—crowning glory in the eyes of the rich con- 
tractor—her grandfather had been an Lrish peer. 
Man can not live by bread alone, nor even by 
bread with an unlimited quantity of butter on it. 
I'he most prosaic people have some faculty or 
aspiration or ideal, which craves to be fed in a 


| quite different manner and on fur different food 








trom any recognizable by the five senses. 

Mr. Charlewood was not highly imaginative, 
but he had some imagination ; and his imagina- 
tion, such as it was, declared that to be the fa- 
ther-in-law of a lord's grand-daughter must needs 
be a most desirable position, and an object of 
ambition for which it was quite worth while to 
strive very earnestly. 


Ile therefore observed, with great satisfaction, 


that Miss © Brien—besides the halo of aristoe 
racy, which made her admirable in his own eyes 
possessed a great many charms and qualities 


calculated to attract the admiration of people to 
whom the halo aforesaid was invisible or unim- 
portant; and she had not been many days under 
roof before Mr. Charlewood had resolved 
that, if it were possible, he would bring about 
a marriage between his eldest son and Miss Ger- 


his 


| aldine O'Brien. 


**Clem likes her very much, I’m sure,” said 
Mr. Charlewood to his confidante, Penelope ; 
*‘and I'm sure I don’t know how he could help 
it, for she’s charming, quite charming, and they're 
a great deal together.” 

“Clem does like her very much, papa, and 
she is charming, and they are a great deal togeth- 
er; but still—” 

**But what? 
like him ?” 

**No, papa. 


Do you mean that she don't 


I certainly don’t mean that.” 

“Perhaps you think she would not be satis- 
tied on the score of family; but, Penny, these 
high folks know the value of money every bit as 
well fis the rest of the world. Wealth, my girl, 
can command every thing—almost every thing, 
at all events; and Miss 0’ Brien’s too sensible 
not to see that.” 

Clement, on his part, was inclined to like the 
gay, clever Irish girl very much indeed; and it 
was true that he rode with her, walked with her, 
and talked with her, with a constancy that might 
have almost seemed to justify Mr. Charlewood’s 
hopes. But if that gentleman could have over- 
heard the conversations that took place between 
Miss O'Brien and her cavalier during their long 
rides in the pretty sylvan lanes around Hammer- 
ham, his complacent assurance that matters were 
going as he wished might have been somewhat 
disturbed. 

Clement, as I have said before, had a very 
vivid and heart-felt interest in the wide-stretching 
business of the great firm of Gandry and Charle- 
wood ; and it was an interest, if not altogether 
apart from, yet much superior to, the mere money- 
grinding power of its vast machinery. He was 
proud of its high repute, its unblemished integ- 
rity, its daring and enlightened speculations. 
The view of trade and traders presented to the 
young Irish lady by Clement Charlewood’s con- 
versation was an altogether new one for her; and 
Clement found in Miss O’ Brien an intelligent and 
interested listener to all he could say upon his 
favorite theme. 

Perhaps it would be too much to say that Mr. 
Clement Charlewood Would have found absolutely 
the same amount of pleasure in these equestrian 
excursions if bis companion, however intelligent, 
had been awkward and ugly instead of being, as 
she undoubtedly was, a handsome, graceful, dis- 
tinguished - looking woman. Miss O'Brien's 
power of understanding and appreciating Clem- 
ents conversation clearly did not in any way de- 
pend upon the jaunty droop of her feather, the 
admirable fit of her riding-habit, the small, well- 
shaped hand that held the bridle so lightly, or 
the perfect ease and skill with which she managed 
her horse. But Clement Charlewood was a mor- 
tal man, and I should be very loth to affirm pos- 
itively that these things did not tend to make his 
self-imposed task of instructing Geraldine O' Brien 
as to the doings of Gandry and Charlewood more 
pleasant than its intrinsic merits might have 
done. 

But any thought that was disloyal to Mabel, 
any faintest idea of love-making, was very far 
from his mind. ; 

And the lady ? 

The lady took a very great deal of interest in 
the last new line of South American railway, and 
the plans for the erection of a large pile of gov 
ernment buildings in British India. 

The reading of Lady Popham’s letter had 
ick a severe blow at Clement's inmost heart. 


He alone of all the Charlewood family had been 
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quite sure from the first mention of the charming 
Ophelia, that Mabel and ro other was being de- 
scribed: for, although he was not aware that she 
was acting under a feigned name, he had learned 
from Mrs, Saxelby that she was to make her first 
attempt at Kilclare. Lady Popham’s praise apd 
patronage were distasteful to him, perhaps from 
the assurance they seemed to convey that Mabel 
was likely to continue in her present path; per- 
haps because they realized, and, as it were, 
brought home to him the fact which had hitherto 
seemed hazy and distant, that Mabel had in very 
earnest commenced a theatrical career. But 
what followed was worse; ten thousand times 
worse. ‘The mention of Alfred Trescott, and 
the coupling of his name with Mabel’s by the 
garrulous old lady, had cut Clement to the heart. 
As he sat with his arms folded on his desk he 
suffered the keenest pangs of doubt and jealousy, 
and the wounding of that sensitive shrinking del- 
icacy—almost like a second and tiner self-love— 
with which such men as Clement regard the im- 
age of the woman they love in their inmost soul. 
His pure, proud Mabel, his innocent, candid, un- 
protected darling, she to be soiled by contact with 
such a one as he knew Alfred Trescott to be! 
The idea pierced him like a knife. Again and 
again he told himself that it was impossible; 
that Mabel would never stoop to think for one 
moment of Alfred Trescott; that the romantic, 
credulous old woman had fancied or misunder- 
stood the whole matter; that the wily and un- 
principled young fellow had, for his own pur- 
poses, been using Mabel’s name with a boastful 
lie in his mouth. It was impossible that this 
thing should be. Impossible, incredible; an in- 
sult and a treason to his love to give it one in- 
stant’s credence. And yet, and yet, the gnaw- 
ing doubt refused to be so stilled. It may be 
urged that where Clement had bestowed a per- 
fect love he should have given also a perfect trust. 
But that perfect trust, which comes from a sure, 
almost intuitive knowledge, of how certain cir 
cumstances and conditions will affect another 
person, is usually the slow growth or years of in 
timate companionship. As far as an unwaver- 
ing belief in Mabel’s absolute pure-heartedness 
and goodness went, his trust was perfect. But 
might not her best and most generous qualities 
be worked upon to her own detriment? How 
was her clear youth a match for the dark cun- 
ning of one so unscrupulous as Alfred Trescott ? 
Had he not himself, he, Clement, had he not 
been witness how the very unselfishness and un- 
suspecting nobility of nature that he so loved had 
led her to take this fatally mistaken step which 
it seemed was destined to lead her on to unim- 
agined ruin and disaster ? 

‘**T wish to God,” moaned Clement, clasping 
his hot head between his hands, ** that she had 
never gone to the music meeting, never seen that 
child, never made the acquaintance of that ac- 
cursed family! Would to God, would to God 
that she had never known them!” 

By degrees came the thought, what was he to 
do in the matter? What step did it first behoove 
him to take to ascertain the truth of this rumor, 
and to avert its fulfillment should it prove well 
founded? Clement had given Mabel his solemn 
assurance that, let the result of his suit to her 
be what it would, he should ever be her true and 
faithful friend, holding himself bound to serve 
and aid her at all times, to the utmost of his 
power, and Clement Charlewood was accus- 
tomed to attach to his words the full and simple 
meaning that they would honestly bear, and to 
avoid rhetorical flourishes or vague exaggerations 
in his speech. When, therefore, he wrenched 
his mind away from the contemplation of his 
own sufferings, and began to consider what it 
were best for him to do, he had this promise 
steadily in his rémembrance, and was resolved 
to keep it to the letter. His first idea was nat- 
urally to have recourse to Mrs. Saxelby. But 
on further reflection he abandoned that project 
for the present. His experience of the pretty 
gentle widow had taught him that, although she 
would accept his advice with the most flattering 
reliance on his judgment, and a profusion of 
graceful acknowledgments, she wouid certainly 
never have resolution to act upon it, if to act 
involved any vigorous exertion of her own will, 
or any prolonged opposition to the will of others. 

“If she knows this wretched rumor,” argued 
Clement, *‘I am too late to do any good with 
her. If she does not know it, it would be cruel 
and useless to reveal it to her.” 

What could he do? ‘To see Mabel herself 
was out of the question. In the first place, the 
subject was one on which he felt it would be al- 
most impossible for him to speak to her; and, 
in the next place, he was firmly resolved, with 
all the force of his manhood, not to be tempted 
by the sight of ker into any present renewal of 
his suit. He had promised to be her friend, 
and he would be so. But, although he could 
act on her behalf as a loving brother might do, 
he knew that he could not so master himself in 
her presence as to speak to her face to face with 
weight or calmness. What could he do? What 
could he do? He sat motionless at his desk, 
with his eyes so riveted on Mr. Jones's letter 
that the confidential clerk, who presently open- 
ed the door of the private room, inly wondered 
what important communication it might be that 
Mr. Clement was poring on so intently. 

** What is it, Stephens ?” asked Clement, look- 
ing up with a start. 

**I beg pardon, Mr. Clement; isn't the gov- 
ernor here ?”’ 

‘*No: my father is gone into the country for 
the day. Do you want him ?” . 

“Why, yes, I did want him. But perhaps 
you can tell me, Sir, how is it settled about send 
ing gome one to see the chief engineer about the 
extension of the Dublin and Ballyhacket branch 
line to Dunseorthy? Mr. Charlewood said that 
some confidential person must run across for a 
couple of days and see how the thing looks. 





There’s nobody fit for it but myself, and I really 
don’t see how I can manage it just now.” Y 

Stephens was a trusted and influential person- 
age, and his word went for a good deal in the 
doings of Gandry and Charlewood. 

Clement looked vacantly at him for a moment, 
and then, suddenly jumping up, exclaimed : 
“* It’s all right, Stephens: I'll go myself.” 

“* Will you, Sir?” said Stephens, with an un- 
mistakable look of relief. It was no unprece- 
dented thing for young Charlewood to under- 
take similar missions. *‘‘ But,” added the clerk, 
doubtfully, ‘itll have to be done at once, Sir, 
whoever goes.” 

“*T will start this evening. I shall get the 
night-mail to Holyhead, and be in Dublin to- 
morrow.” 

‘*That'll be famous, Mr. Clement. I'll tele- 
graph to the chief engineer to say you'll meet 
him yourself.” 

“‘All right, Stephens. And be good enough 
to have a hansom sent for at once. I shall 
barely have time to put a few things into my 
portmanteau and drive down to the station be- 
fore the express goes.” 

*“You don’t let the grass grow under your 
feet, Mr. Clem,” said the old clerk, approvingly, 
as he left the room. : 

‘Yes, yes: that is my best course, and best 
chance,” said Clement to himself. ‘‘I will see 
this old lady, and ascertain the real grounds she 
has for her supposition regurding Mabel. Miss 
O'Brien speaks highly of her kind heart. She 
will pardon me when I confide to her the terri 
ble danger that threatens my—my dear friend. 
At all events, I can not sit here inactive. Some- 
thing I must do, or I should go mad.” 

The spruce hansom—and in Hammerham the 
hansom cabs are peculiarly spruce—rattled up 
to the door, and Clement jumped briskly in. 

**Oh, by-the-by, Stephens,” he called out, as 
he shut the folding doors of the vehicle, ** just 
tell my father, will you, that I—i haven't had 
time to answer Mr. Jones's letter after all.” 

e pe 
CHAPTER XIL. 
LADY POPHAM AT HOME. 





Tue afternoon sun was already low, and was 
glancing brightly between the massive tree-boles, 
and shedding a soft green light through the 
leaves, when Clement Charlewood drove rapidly 
up the main avenue leading to Cloncoolin. His 
equipage was of a most nondescript kind. The 
vehicle was an outside car, the cushions of which 
were covered with very ragged and faded blue 
cloth, and the whole machine showed a long and 
complete estrangement from mop or brush. . It 
was drawn by a tall, bony, shambling, ill-groom 
ed quadruped, whose harness—which had seen 
better days—was eked out by ends of old rope 
and rusty iron buckles. The driver was a “tit 
tle, round-shouldered, bow-legged, talkative old 
man, whose costume was of an equally incon 
gruous character with the rest of the turn-out. 
He wore fawn-colored breeches and gaiters, like 
those of a gentleman's groom, but had no waist 
coat over his clean ragged shirt, and his outer 
garment was a heavy coachman’s livery coat, 
with tarnished buttons, and so preposterously 
too big for him that he had been obliged to turn 
the cuffs of the sleeves half-way up his arms, in 
order to handle his reins. His wizened face, 
ugly, cunning, and mobile as that of some pe 
culiarly vivacious old monkey—to which ani 
mal, indeed, he bore a strong resemblance—was 
surmounted by a desperately shabby and battered 
sugar-loaf hat, in the band of which was stuck 
a well-blackened dudeen. 

This personage was the head hostler of the chief 
inn at Kilelare, and the outside car and the sham- 
bling horse equally belonged to that establish- 
ment. Clement had come from Ballyhacket by 
the stage-coach, and, on alighting at the inn, 
had asked for a vehicle to take him to Lady Poph- 
am's house with as little delay as might be. 

When, some three - quarters of an hour after 
the appointed time, the ‘‘ kyar” was announced 
as being in readiness, and Clement descended to 
the inn-yard, he stood aghast at the spectacle 
of the carriage, horse, ahd driver that were to 
convey him to Lady Popham’s mansion. 

**Do you mean me to go upon that thing?” 
said he, pointing to it in dismay. 

A chorus of stable - helpers, chamber - maid, 
cook, waiter, and ragged urchins was in attend- 
ance, and joined in a voluble assurance that that, 
and no other, was the vehicle destined to have 
the honor of conveying his “lordship” to Clon 
coolin. 

**I—I'm afraid they won't let us in at the 
lodge gate,” said Clement, staring ruefully at 
the ramshackle old machine, and speaking out 
with true Hammerham bluntness the thought 
that was in him. 

**Divil doubt em,” cried Tim Molloney, ad 
justing his preposterous coat-cuffs, and twink 
ling his keen monkey-like eyes with a sparkle 
of indignation. Loud and unanimous support 
for Tim Molloney from the chorus. ‘‘Sorra a 
fear of that at all, at all,” pursued Tim, from his 
place on the car. 

‘Is it my lady's lodge-keepers that ‘ud be 
afther refusing to let Mr. Donovan's kyar into 
Cloncoolin ?” 

The chorus loftily contemptuous of so wild a 
supposition. ; 

‘* Sure don’t they all know me, every mother's 
son of them, these fifteen years ?” 

The chorus ready to make oath—and making 
it—that every human being in Lady Popham s 
employ loved Tim Molloney like a brother. _ 

**And haven't I druy lashins of the quality, 
the rale ould quality” (with an emphasis suffi 
cient to point the application of the phrase to 
Clement's disadvantage), *‘ to Cloncoolin behoind 
Brian Boroo ?” 

Final and overwhelming burst of enthusiasm 
on the part of the chorus, in the midst of which 
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Clement jumped into the car and was driven off 
with mach ungainly shambling and clattering of 
hoofs on the = of Brian Boroo, and loud crack- 
ings of Tim Molloney’s whip. 

the old hostler triumphantly made good his 
hoast as to the certainty of his admission within 
the park gates of Cloncoolin, and exchanged 
familiar greetings with the lodge-keeper and his 
wife. 

As Brian Boroo, being incited to put forth his 
mettle, dashed up the avenue at a pace which 
threatened to dislocate the crazy old vehicle al- 
together, Clement’s heart sank a little at the idea 
of the enterprise he was engaged in. 

‘‘T am afraid this lady will consider me guilty 
of taking a great liberty,” thought he; and Clem- 
ent, in his shyness, shrank from the prospect of 
the coming interview. But after all what did it 
matter? If he could only ascertain the truth 
respecting Mabel, and be the means of averting 
misery and ruin from her, it signified very little 
what Lady Popham’s opinion of him might be. 

The footman, in answer to Clement's inquiries, 
said that her ladyship was at home, but that he 
could not affirm positively that she was disen- 
yaged; if the gentleman would be kind enough 
to send in his name he would ascertain if her 
ladyship could receive him. 

** Your mistress does not know me personally,” 
said Clement, ‘* but take my card to her, and 
say with my best compliments that I have come 
some distance expressly to see her, that my time 
here is limited, and that I should esteem it a 
vreat favor if she would grant me an interview 
to-day.” 

The servant showed Clement across a spacious 
hall, covered with large richly-framed oil-paint- 
ings—most of them very coarsely executed— 
ind into a small room on the ground-floor, where 
he begged him to wait while he delivered the 
message. 

There were drawings on the walls here, too, 
of no higher merit than the paintings in the 
hall, and over the chimney-piece hung a large 
portrait representing a handsome but effeminate- 
looking man, dressed in the costume of the days 
of the Regency. 

In a few minutes the servant returned very 
hurriedly. 

** My lady’s compliments, Sir,” said he, “‘ and 
will you please to walk up stairs directly ?” 

The man led the way up a noble old oak- 
staircase, black and shiny as ebony, then through 
a long suit of shady rooms, rich with satin, 
velvet, and gilding, until they came to a small 
octagonal apartment fitted up as a lady's bou- 
doir; and here, in one corner of a wide couch, 
sat a tiny old woman, clad in long rustling robes 
ot violet silk, and with a gorgeous cobweb of 
antique lace hanging from the back of her- jet- 
black, wig. 

On Clement's entrance the tiny old woman 
sprang off the couch with unexpected alacrity, 
and, clasping her hands, cried in a high, shrill 
voice, ** For God's sake don't prepare me!” 

Clement stood stock-still in dumb surprise. 

‘Don’t prepare me!” repeated her ladyship, 
in great agitation. ‘‘ There's nothing so ey 
ful as being prepared in that way. If any thing 
terrible has happened out with it at once.” 

‘“‘T assure you, on my honor,” said Clement, 
earnestly, and still very much bewildered, ‘‘ that 
nothing terrible has happened, and that you hive 
no cause for apprehension.” 

Lady Popham fell back on the sofa with her 
handkerchief to her eyes. 

“I made up my mind that you had come to 
tell me Geraldine was dead,” she whimpered. 

“IT am shocked beyond measure to have 
alarmed you thus,” said Clement. Bat in his 
heart he was considerably relieved by this ex- 
planation of the little old lady's extraordinary 
behavior, for he had at the first moment enter- 
tained considerable doubts of her sanity. 

‘*T came prepared to offer many apologies for 
my intrusion, Lady Popham,” he said, ‘‘ but I 
never thought of the possibility of your being so 
startled by my arrival.” 

‘Of course not,” said Lady Popham, wiping 
her eyes, and smiling quite cheerfully. ‘‘ You 
couldn't be expected to know what an excitable, 
fluttering creature I am. Always was from a 
child. An aspen-leaf, moved with a breath. 
They used to call me an April sky at home. 
Clouds and sunshine, smiles and tears. There 
isn't an ounce of your terrible British sang froid 
in my composition. But I really beg your par- 
don, Mr, Charlewood. Luke, place a chair for 
Mr. Chaz'ewood, and go away, and don't let me 
hear the creak of your shoes in the corridor.” 

When the servant had left the room her lady- 
ship raised her eye-glass and surveyed Clement 
steadily for a few seconds, and then—apparently 
well satisfied with the result of her inspection— 
skipped up to him with the queerest little min- 
cing gait imaginable, and holding out her lean, 
withered, white little hand, all ablaze with dia- 
monds, shook his heartily. 

**Welcome to Cloncoolin, Mr. Clement Charle- 
wood,” said she, and made him a low, sweeping 
courtesy, 

‘I hope you will pardon the liberty I have 
taken, Lady Popham—” 

** Liberty? Not atall. Since my dear Ger- 
aldine’s first cousin is going to marry a member 
of your family—” 

** My sister.” 

‘Your sister? Really! Well then, you see, 
you and I are almost relations, ain't we ?” 
‘Your ladyship is very good, but—” 

** But? Now that ‘but’ is very uncivil. Sure- 
y you won't refuse to call cousins with me? 
ut perhaps you'd have no objection to allow 
‘reraldine’s claim, though you don’t want an old 
woman like me for a cousin. Aha, Mr, Clem- 
ent!” And the old lady nodded and showed 
ver double range of false teeth with surprising 


archness, 


-\t another time Clement might perhaps have 


heart was now too fall of anxiety and apprehen- 
sion to allow him to think of any thing but the 
one object of his visit. Lady Popham having 
quite recovered from her fright, and being as- 
sured of Miss O’Brien’s perfect health and safe- 
ty, became so brisk and vivacious, and chatted 
away so incessantly, that Clement began to fear 
the time would slip by and the interview come 
to an end before he could approach the subject 
on which he desired to speak. Lady Popham 
asked if he were fond of pictures, and without 
waiting for a reply, began an extravagant eulo 
gy on some in her own possession, the work of 
an unappreciated genius, whom she had patron- 
ized in Naples, but whom the world had steadi- 
ly refused to crown as the modern Titian. Then 
she proceeded to speak of sculpture, and insist- 
ed op taking Clement into the great drawing- 
room to show him a marble bust of her late hus- 
band, executed by another of her artistic proté- 
gés, and which she pronounced to be a marvel- 
ous likeness. ‘‘ You saw Sir Bernard's portrait 
in the little blue room down stairs?” said Lady 
Popham. ‘‘ That was taken many years pre- 
vious to this. And, do you know, Mr. Charle- 
wood, what I have done? .The fashion of wear- 
ing mustaches was not so general when Sir Ber- 
nard was living as it has become since. Now I 
adore mustaches. So manly, so distingué, and 
I know they would have been most becoming to 
him. So, about two years before I left Italy, I 
made them put on a pair of mustaches—clever- 
ly done in plaster—to this bust, and there they 
are, as you see. The effect is very good, I 
think.” 

Whatever might have been thought of the ef- 
fect, the fact was undoubted. There were the 
luxuriant plaster mustaches affixed to the up 
per lip of the marble face. And her ladyship 
stood contemplating the bust with perfect satis- 
faction and approval. 

Clement was on thorns as the eccentric little 
woman skipped and rustled about the room, 
pointing out this and that chef-d’ceuvre of art, 
and talking incessantly. 

At last, being reduced almost to desperation, 
he stopped her in the full flow of her discourse, 
and representing that his time at Kilclare was 
necessarily -limited, begged that she would do 
him the favor of allowing him to speak on the 
business which had brought him to Cloncoolin. 

Lady Popham immediately assumed an at- 
tentive face, and, seating herself once more on 
the couch in her boudoir, desired him to speak. 

“It is difficult, Lady Popham, because I feel 
that I have no right to trouble you on the sub- 
ject. But I must crave your indulgence, and 
ask you to accept my strong anxiety on this 
matter as some excuse.” 

Lady Popham waved her hand with a courte- 
ous gesture, implying that no excuse was needed. 
And Clement went on rapidly. 

“*The day before yesterday Miss O'Brien re 
ceived a letter from your ladyship.” 

**No doubt she did. I wrote her a long let- 
ter after having neglected her for some time.” 

“A portion of that letter Miss O'Brien read 
aloud at our luncheon-table.” 

A faint color—called up, perhaps, by some 
recollection of the “ bricks-and-mortar people,” 
and sundry similar phrases—fiushed Lady Poph- 
am’s withered cheek. But she said nothing, and 
merely eyed Clement curiously. 

‘* Among other matters mention was made of 
a very dear friend of mine. One whose welfare 
I am bound to care for as farasIamable. And 
the mention of that friend was such as to distress 
me a good deal.” 

“Really? Iam very sorry,” murmured Lady 
Popham, looking steadily at Clement through 
her glass. 

**From all I have heard of you from your 
god-daughter, Lady Popham, I was emboldened 
to hope that under the circumstances of the case 
you would overlook the conventional impropriety 
of my taking the step I have taken, and coming 
to speak to you in person.” 

Her ladyship nodded approvingly. ‘“‘ I'm very 
glad,” she said, “‘that Geraldine knows me so 

, ” 


“* To be brief, then,” continued Clement, ‘* you 
have shown some kindness to a young violinist 
named Alfred Trescott—” 

“ Alfred Trescott!” said the little woman, 
jumping up and clapping her hands enthusiastic- 
ally. ‘*Oh, he is the divinest creature! And 
has a genius for music, comme il y en a peu. 
And is he really a dear friend of yours? I am 
so charmed! But what could possibly have dis- 
tressed you in my mention of him?” 

**No, no,” said Clement, almost savagely, 
“he is no friend of mine, Lady Popham. And, 
in truth, I have no reason to think well of him 
in any way. But you spuke also of a young 
a—a—actress.” 

He brought out the word with a jerk, and as 
if its very utterance were painful to him. 

“Oh, to be sure, Miss Bell. She went to 
Dublin a fortnight ago at the close of the season. 
A very charming, interesting girl. Is she your 
very dear friend, Mr. Charlewood ?” 

Clement colored deeply, but answered at once, 
in a firm voice: “* Yes, Lady Popham, that young 
lady, whom you call Miss Bell, is a very dear 
and valued friend of mine. I know and esteem 
her mother—who is, I assure you, an excellent 
person, and a thorough gentlewoman—and I 
have been placed by—by circumstances in a po- 
sition with regard to them both, that warrants 
my asking you in confidence if there is any solid 
foundation for the insinuation you jestingly threw 
out with regard to Mr, Alfred Trescott and—this 
young lady ?” 





‘Now, really, really, my dear Mr. Charle 
wood,” said her ladyship, tapping his arm play- 
+ fully with the handle of a large green fan that 
lay beside her, “I begin to be afraid that you 
have some intention of troubling that course 
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been amused by her ladyship’s oddities. But his | of true love which is said never yet to have run 











smooth !” 

**Good Heavens! 
mean to say—” 

“Oh, Dio guardi! I don't mean to say any 
thing about the lady—that is to say, I have no 
right todo so, Noneinthe world. But, I dare 
say, my young Orpheus—who is positively en- 
chanting—wouldn’t mind my admitting on his 
part that he is over head and ears in love with 
Miss Bell. And small blame to him, as they say 
here.” iol 

**But she—you don’t believe for a moment 
that she thinks of him?” 

Clement's forehead was knotted into an ex- 
pression of intense suffering, and he was evidently 
struggling hard to master some violent emotion. 

But Lady Popham, who thoroughly enjoyed 
the romance she had conjured up, went on rap 
turously to praise Miss Bell's beauty, and talent, 
and grace, and Alfred Trescott's picturesque ap- 
pearance and musical genius, and to exclaim 
sentimentally what a charming couple they would 
make, until Clement was nearly beside himself. 

‘Lady Popham,” he cried, desperately, ** if 
you could only know, as I do, the real character 
of this young man, you would shrink with horror 
from the idea of encouraging such an alliance for 
one moment!” 

“I beg you to understand, Mr. Clement 
Charlewood,” said the old lady, drawing herself 
up, **that you are very much mistaken when you 
do me the honor to suppose that I have been in 
strumental in ‘encouraging,’ as you call it, any 
thing of the kind.” : 

**[ sincerely beg your pardon if I have said 
any thing offensive, but this matter touches me 
so nearly that I can not stay to choose my words 
[ tell you, Lady Popham, that this young Tres 
cott is selfish, idle, unprincipled, and a gambler 
His associates and his habits are low, and vile, 
and vulgar. A union between such a fellow as 
I know this young man to be, and the lady we 
are speaking of, would be in every respect a 
wretched and most ili-assorted union.” 

Lady Popham tapped her foot impatiently on 
the ground. She was terribly annoyed. Her 
ladyship had been so long accustomed to give 
free scope to all her whims and fancies, and had 
plunged headlong into so violent an infatuation 
for her new protégé—boasting of his talents to 
all her acquaintance—that to be told in this 
rough, blunt way that the young man whom she 
had admired and petted and received into her 
house was “‘ low, and vile, and vulgar,” was quite 
intolerable. 

** Really, Mr. Charlewood,” she said, sharply, 
**you are making very serious and disgraceful 
accusations against my young friend. You know 
best what your motive may be for so doing, but 
at least you should be prepared to find them re 
ceived with some degree of —of hesitation, at all 
events.” 

Clement started as if he had been struck. 
eure in the honesty of his own purpose, and in 
his knowledge of Alfred Trescott’s character, it 
had never occurred to him that any one could 
possibly doubt either. 


Lady Popham, you don't 
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**Lady Popham,” he began, greatly agitated, 
“*if I could only explain to you—’ 

** Besides which,” went on the old lady, heed 
less of his interruption—** besides which, it ap 
pears to me that all this fuss on your part is 
highly unnecessary. The young lady has, you 
tell me, a mother in every way qualified t» take 
care of her; and she is at present under the 
guardianship of her aunt, a woman, as every one 
here will tell you, of irreproachable character.” 

“Thank God for that!” murmured poor 
Clement. 

**In short, there is but one circumstance which, 
in my opinion, could justify your conduct. If 
you tell me that you yourself are engaged to 
Miss Bell—” 


*“*T am not emgaged to her,” answered Clem 


ent, in a low voice. 

“Then you must excuse me for saying that I 
do not recognize your right to interfere.” 

Clement arose with a deep sigh ard stood be 
fore her. ‘If I could have known beforehand, 
Lady Popham,” said he, with an unaffected sim 
plicity of sorrow, which the old gentlewoman’s 
ear was of sufficiently fine fibre to appreciate, 
‘*if I could but have known how worse than 
useless my visit would prove, owing partly to 
my own want of tact and grace, you would have 
been spared this intrusion, and I some mortifi 
cation and disappointment.” 

The impulsive little woman, w hose moods were 
as uncontrolled and vehement as those of a child, 
and but little more deep and Jasting, sprang to 
her feet and seized his hand. 

**Now, my dear Mr. Charlewood,”’ said she, 
‘¢ don’t think of going in this way. Don't, I beg 
of you. Do me the great favor and honor to 
remain here to dinner, and let me send to Kil- 
clare for your portmanteau, and stay at Clon- 
coolin to-night. Geraldine will never forgive 
me if she thinks I have shown any want of hos- 
pitality to a member of your family, under whose 
roof, she tells me, she is spending such pleasant 
days. You see I am pleading quite selfishly.” 
And Lady Popham bent her head, and looked 
up at him out of her bright sunken eyes with a 
little coquettish glance that seemed to conjure 
up the pale ghost of herforgotten girlhood. 

Clement's feelings, however, were neither so 
fleeting nor so superficial as her eccentric lady- 
ship, and he had got a wound which his pride 
and his love alike impelled him to bear in silence. 
He therefore excused himself with what grace 
he could, but with a fixed determination, against 
which Lady Popham’s flattering, eager words 
beat their light wings in vain. 

As he drove down the avenue again, now 
barred with long blue shadows and golden in- 
gots of yellow evening sunshine, a gentleman 
with two magnificent Irish setters at his heels 
sauntered slowly by him toward the house. 
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“*T should know that face, urely,” thought 
Clement, feeling conscious at the sarne time that 
the said face had no pleasant association 
nected with it in his mind. 

**Who is that gentleman?” 


s con 


he asked of the 


driver. ‘“*Do you know him ?” 

** Is it the Captain ?” said Tim Molioney, cor 
temptuously; for he had not quite forgiven tl 
Englishman's doubt as to Mr. Donovan's ‘* ky 
being admitted into Cloncoolin De | know 
the Captain? Faith, an’ J do that same Su 
he’s my lady's rea hie] hew. Her brother's 
daughter's second son. ‘The Honorable Artl 
Skidley, no less, on lave from Doblin, an’ a fou 
high-spirited, affable gentleman he is.” 

** Arthur Skidley ?” 

“The Honorable Arthur Skidley, peated 
Tim ** Does your Honor know him?” 

**No,” said Clement, brusquelyv. 

* Oh!” ejaculated Tim: and plying his whip 
smartly he started Brian Boroo at a pace thut 
brought them clattering and slambling into Kil 
clare before sunset 

“Oh, Mabel,” thought Clement, looking ont 
from the window of the poor inn upon the blac 


line of mountains wherein the silver Clare had 


its source, and behind which the great fire of 
sunset was slowly dying—‘* Mabel, Mabel, the 
hope of my life is fading, even as the redness 


fades out of the sky, and its 


serves to show me 


last gleam only 
and to make the 
wd cheerless,” 


what I lose, 


coming night more blank 


HEAD AND HEART. 


“Heart,” quoth Head, hou'rt ever fretting, 
Panting evermore, 
Beating like a netted liv t 
‘Gainst its prison door 
Say, how il ' hee q t, 
All thy troubles say 
For this never-ceasing riot 
Wears my pea sway 
* Head,” said Heart, ‘I'm very weary, 


Living all alone 
Dwelling, like 
In a vault of ston 


a ecu!pter'd maiden, 


Choose me some heart that w 
To love's gentle lore 
Laugh and weep with, aye be n« me 
Leave me bnevermore 
*“ Heart,” said Head, “I've caet about me 


Guessing at thy stat 

Raneacked all the world of maidens 
For thy fitting mat« 

And, like hawk in air, T circle, 
Watching how the ehbrike 

Fears hia victim, 1 hover, 
Doubtful where to strik 


while 


“Now ‘tle dark-eyed Leonora 
I would win for thee, 
Now ‘tis thought of light-eyed Alice 
Softly etire in me 
So, like Mohammed, I wave 
Iu the realm of love; 
Shall I cage 


Or the gent! 


the soaring eag 


e dove? 


“ Juno-like is Leonora 
In her haughty mien, 
Flashing pride, and scorn 
Like the Ethiop quer 
Queen is she by beauty’s 
Cold as distant etar 
Conqueror-tike, with trains of captive 
Following her car. 


ind passion 


birth-right, 


* But the simple-nurtar’d Alice 

Comes like summer morn, 

With a zephyr herald stirring 
Fields of bladed 

Dewy-fresh, with softened sunlight 
In her cuilelese eye, 

Trustful, truthful, daisy-natur'd 
Born to love 


or dic.” 

* Head,” eaid Heart, *‘ with Leonora 
Pain would come, and grief, 

Pride and « 
Like a winter leaf. 


oldness soou would 


sere me 


tut with Alice twined about me 
All my woes would ceare 

And a wall of trou never 
More si | ’ . 


PARASITE ANIMALS. 
No place in the wide 
tenantless except the fire; 


domain of 
and Mi 
in natural history, about fil 


reation is 
Coxe, an en 
thusiastic scholar 
teen years ago announced the discovery of troops 
of insect formations in the very midst of burning 
coals. But as no one but the first discovere: 
ever saw them his observations could not be ver 
ified, and Mr. Coxe’s reputation died a natural 
death. However, variously organized beings 
have been found in almost ali of the different 
organs of man and beast—in the full enjoyment 
of unrestrained liberty in the livers of elephants, 
in the brains of sheep, in the kidneys of the 
musk-rat, in the eye « f a horse, and, lastiv, the 
trichina spiralis in the muscles of men and wo 

men. ‘These last have been so carefully studied 
that it is a settled point they are introduced into 
the system by eating diseased pork. Their rapid 
multiplication from a few to millions is a matter 
of profound astonishment. And how they tray 

erse through the solid flesh, first passing through 
the walls of the stomach, can not be clearly ex 

plained upon aay known principles in science. 
But how aa egg, which gives out an active, 
swimming worm, gets into the eye of a horse, 
the only ‘place in all nature perhaps whero it 
would hatch, defies the universities to illustrate 
A horse was on exhibition a few years since in 


| one eye of which the parasite was distin« tly seen 


through the transparent cornea, swimming about 
in the clear aqueous immor as though it had sen 
Where the perfex ‘ 
insect resides which produces the eee i* still ae 
much of a purzie as it was to the Indian bey 
who asked his brave father what became of the 


old moon when the new one appeared, 
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tana Page: as she sat at her work: 


ninutes the clicking sound of the beads | 





OF 


Lady Audley's Secret,’ etc, 


n. There are 


rott 


(ING-STONES. 


INGELOW 


w humming 
l not know 


m Was ming 


was standing, 
flow 


PREY. 


Charlotte's Gngagement 


YE ARE STRONG. 


ned to the Gothic villa 


her cheeks, and a 
surpassed her wont 


She had been a 
the first dawn of in- 


ening-hood and toga 


being to dream of. 
ted all at onee with 


iritual, more pensive 


cried, with the rap 
Look at the woman 
lanon: ** This new 


mparted a new charm to 

Diana wondered at the 
end sat in her favorite 
ifter her return, looking 
somless garden, where 


ind spikiest character 


igainst the cold gray 


ver friend in her usual 
» Charlotte's discomfit 
[fora confidante She 
er } 


ippiness from this 
eagerly for the mo 
put her arms round 
at it was that had 


her during this partic 


s morning thinking 


to speak of him, 


Diana Paget sat 


ime, picking up beads 


won of some self-feed 


r sound, as it seemed, 


nted reserve between 


turn i reserve which 


lesire for 


it which had of lat 
furtively as she picke 
ier with w maering eves 
e happiness that gave 
ier eves It was not 
which had made Miss | 
pole sant. It was the 


of womanhood. 


little for 


ld Scarce ly seem so 


ration 


I doubt if 
} 


ho enchant all the 


Happiness 


ihe pretty little ro 


t lasted; but at 

he shuts the 

" ) if my Cre 
hat if | kl forget 
her, and the dream J 
en ume back 
and for 


hiie she waited with clasped hands until 


have passed before her eyes. 


and bright as her 
r in which she was 





some 
¢ arms of affection 


s beads made a hard 
ped from her needle 


om the contest 





part of Miss Paget. 


] 


Valentine,” 


*'s attentions 
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The old dream came back to her like a picture, 
bright with color and light. But the airy habit- 
ation which she had built for herself of old was 
no ‘palace lifting to Italian heavens its marble 
roof.” It was only a commonplace lodging in a 
street ranning out of the Strand, with just a peep 
of the river frora a trim little baleony. An airy 
second-floor sitting-room, with engraved portraits 
of the great writers on the newly-papered walls : 
on one side an office-desk, on the other a work- 
table. ‘The unpretending shelter of a newspaper 


| hack, who lives 4 jour la journée, and whose wife 


must achieve wonders in the way of domestic 
economy in order to eke out his modest earn- 
ings. 

This was Diana Paget's vision of Paradise, 
and it seemed only the brighter now that she felt 
it was never to be any thing more than a super- 
nal picture painted on her brain. 

After sitting silent for some little time, eager 
to talk, but waiting to be interrogated, Charlotte 
was fain to break silence. 

‘* You don’t ask me whether I enjoyed myself 
in Yorkshire, Di,” she said, looking shyly down 
at the little bunch of charms and lockets which 
employed her restless fingers. 

** Didn't I, really?” replied Diana, languidly ; 
‘*T thought that was one of the stereotyped in- 
quiries one always made.” 

‘**T hope you wouldn't make stereotyped in- 
quiries of me, Diana.” 

*No, [ ought nottodoso. But I think there 
are times when one is artificial even with one’s 
best friends. And you are my best friend, Char 
lotte. I may as well say my only friend,” the 
girl added, with a laugh. 

** Diana,” cried Charlotte, reproachfully, ‘* why 
do you speak so bitterly? You know how dear 
ly I love you. I do indeed, dear. There is 
scarcely any thing in this world I would not do 
for you. But Iam not your only friend. There 
is Mr. Hawkehurst, whom you have known so 
long. 

Miss Halliday’s face was in a flame; and al 
though she bent very low to examine the golden 
trumpery hanging to her watch-chain she could 
not conceal her blushes from the eyes that were 
so sharpened by jealousy. 

‘*Mr. Hawkehurst!” cried Diana, with un- 
speakable contempt. ‘‘If I were drowning, do 
you think Ae would stretch out his hand to save 
me while you were within his sight? When he 
comes to this house—he who has seen so much 
poverty, and misery, and shame, and—happiness 
with me and mine—do you think he so much as 
remembers my existence? Do you think he 
ever stops to consider whether I am that Diana 
Paget who was once his friend and confidante 


and fellow-wayfarer and companion? or only a | 


lay figure dressed up to fill a vacant chair in your 
drawing-room ?’ 

** Diana!” 

**It is all very well to look at me reproach- 
fully, Charlotte. You must know that I am 
speaking the truth. You talk of friendship. 
What is that word worth if it does not mean 
care and thought for another? Do you imagine 
that Valentine Hawkehurst ever thinks of me, 
or considers me ?” 

Charlotte was fain to keep silence. She re- 
membered how very rarely in all those long after- 
noons at Newhall farm the name of Diana Paget 
had been mentioned. She remembered how, 
when she and Valentine were mapping out the 
future so pleasantly, she had stopped in the midst 
of «n eloquent bit of word-painting descriptive 
of the little suburban cottage they were to live 
in, to dispose of Diana's fate in a sentence : 

** And dear Di can stop at the Villa to take 
care of mamma,” she had said; whereupon Mr. 
Hawkehurst had assented with a careless nod, 
and the description of the ideal cottage had been 
continued. 

Charlotte remembered this now with extreme 
contrition. She had been so supremely happy, 
and so selfish in her happiness. 

‘**Oh, Di,” she cried, ** how selfish happy peo- 
ple are!” And then*she stopped in confusion, 
perceiving that the remark had little relevance to 
Diana's last observation. 

‘** Valentine shall be your friend, dear,” she 
said, after a pause. 

‘**Oh, you are beginning to answer for him al- 
ready!” exclaimed Miss Paget, with increasing 
bitterness. 

‘Diana, why are you so unkind to me?” 
Charlotte cried, passionately. ‘‘ Don’t you see 
that | am longing to confide in you? What is it 
that makes you so bitter? You must know how 
truly I love you. And if Mr. Hawkehurst is not 
what he once was to you, you must remember 
how cold and distant you always are in your 
manner to him. I am sure, to hear you speak 
to him, and to see you look at him sometimes, 
one would think he was positively hateful to you. 
And [ want you to like him a little for my sake.” 

Miss Halliday left her seat by the window as 
she said this, and went toward the table by which 
her friend was sitting. She crept close to Diana, 


| and with a half-frightened, half-caressing move 
| ment, seated herself on the low ottoman at her 


feet, and, seated thus, possessed herself of Miss 
Paget's cold hand. 

‘*T want you to like Mr. Hawkehurst a little, 
Di,” she repeated, ** for my sake.” 

‘Very well, I will try to like him a little for 
your sake,” answered Miss Paget, in a very un- 
sympathetic tone, 

**Oh, Di! tell me how it was he offended 
you, 
** Who told you that he offended me ?” 

* Your own manner, dear. You could never 
have been so cold and distant with him, having 
known him so long, and endured so many trou- 
bles in his company, if you had not been deeply 
offended by him.” 

** That is your idea, Charlotte; but you see 
I am very unlike you. I am fitful amd capri- 
cious. I used to like Mr. Hawkehurst, and now 

















I dislike him. As to offense, his w life has 
offended me ; just as my father’s life has offend- 
ed me from first to last. I am not good, and 
amiable, and loving like you; but I hate decep- 
tions and lies—above all, the lies that some men 
traffic in day after day.” 

‘*Was Valentine’s—was your father’s life a 
very bad one?” Charlotte asked, trembling pal- 
pably, and looking up at Miss Paget's face with 
anxious eyes. 

‘* Yes, it was a mean, false life; a life of trick 
and artifice. I do not know the details of the 
schemes by which my father and Valentine 
earned their daily bread, and my daily bread, 
but I know they inflicted loss upon other people. 
Whether the wrong done was always done de- 


liberately and consciously upon Valentine’s part | 


I can not say. He may have been only a tool 
of my father's. I hope he was, for the most part, 
an unconscious tool.” 

She said all this in a dreamy way, as if utter- 
ing her own thoughts rather than seeking to en- 
lighten Charlotte. 

‘*T am sure he was an unconscious tool,” cried 


| that young lady, with an air of conviction; ** it 


is not in his nature to do any thing false or dis- 
honorable.” 

‘* Indeed! you know him very well, it seems,” 
said Diana. 

Ah, what a tempest was raging in that proud, 
passionate heart! what a strife between the pow- 
ers of good and evil! Pitying love for Char- 
lotte ; tender compassion for her rival's childlike 
helplessness ; and unutterable sense of her own 
loss. 

She had loved him so dearly, and he was taken 
from her. ‘There had been a time when he al- 
most loved her—almost! Yes, it was the re- 
membrance of that which made the trial so bit- 
ter. The cup had approached her lips only to 
be dashed away forever. 

‘* What did [ ask in life except his love?” she 
said to herself. ‘*Of all the pleasures and tri- 
umphs which girls of my age enjoy, is there one 
that I ever envied? No, I only sighed for his 
love. ‘To live in a lodging-house parlor with 
him, to sit by and watch him at his work, to 
drudge for him, to bear with him—this was my 
brightest dream of earthly bliss; and she has 
broken it!” P 

It was thus Diana argued with herself, as she 
sat looking down at the bright creature who had 
done her this worst, last wrong which one wo- 
man can do to another. This passionate heart, 
which ached with such cruel pain, was prone to 
evil, and to-day the scorpion Jealousy was dig- 
ging his sharp tooth into its very core. It was 
not possible for Diana Paget to feel kindly dis- 
posed toward the girl whose unconscious hand 
had shattered the airy castle of her dreams. 
Was it not a hard thing that the bright creat- 
ure, whom every one was ready to adore, must 
needs steal away this one heart ? 

**It has always been like this,” thought Diana. 
‘The story of David and Nathan is a parable 
that is perpetually being illustrated. David is 
so rich—he is lord of incalculable flocks and 
herds; but he will not be content till he has 
stolen the one little ewe lamb, the poor man’s 
pet and darling.” 

** Diana,” said Miss Halliday, very softly, 
**you are so difficult to talk to this morning, 
and I have so much to say to you.” 

**About your visit, or about Mr. Hawke- 
hurst ?” 

** About—Yorkshire,” answered Charlotte, 
With the air of a shy child who has made her 
appearance at dessert, and is asked whether she 
will have a pear or a peach, 

‘*About Yorkshire!” repeated Mise Paget, 
with a little sigh of relief. ** I shall be very glad 
to hear about your Yorkshire friends. Was the 
visit a pleasant one ?” 

** Very, very pleasant!” answered Charlotte, 
dwelling tenderly on the words. 

** How sentimental you have grown, Lotta! 
I think you must have found a forgotten shelf 
of Minerva Press novels in some cupboard at 
your aunt’s. You have lost all your vivacity.” 

‘**Have I?” murmured Charlotte; ‘and yet 
[ am happier than I was when I went away. 
Whom do you think I met at Newhall, Di?” 

**T have not the slightest idea. My notions 
of Yorkshire are very vague. I fancy the peo- 
ple amiable savages; just a little in advance of 
the ancient Britons whom Julius Ceasar came 
over to conquer. Who did you meet there? 
Some country squire, I suppose, who fell in love 
with your bright eyes, and wished you to waste 
the rest of your existence in those Northern 
wilds.” 

Miss Paget was not a woman to bare her 
wounds for the scrutiny of the friendliest eyes. 
Let the tooth of the serpent bite never so keenly, 
she could meet her sorrows with a bold front. 
Was she not accustomed to suffer—she, the 
scape-goat of defrauded nurses and indignant 
landladies, the dependent and drudge of her 
kinswoman’s gyneceum, the despised of her fa- 
ther? The flavor of these waters was very fa- 
miliar to her lips. The draught was only a lit- 
tle more acrid, a little deeper, and habit had en- 
abled her to drain the cup without complaining, 
if not in a spirit of resignation. ‘To-day she had 
been betrayed into a brief outbreak of passion ; 
but the storm had passed, and a more observant 
person than Charlotte might have been deceived 
by her manner. 

** Now you are my own Di again,” cried Miss 
Halliday; ‘‘somewhat cynical at the best of 
times, but always candid and true.” 

Miss Paget winced ever so little as her friend 
said this. 

** No, dear,” continued Charlotte, with the faint- 
est spice of coquetry; ‘it was not a Yorkshire 
squire. It was a person you know very well; a 
person we have been talking of this morning. 
Oh, Di, you must surely have understood me when 
I said I wanted you to like him for my sake!” 











* Valentine Hawkehurst!” exclaimed Diana. 

‘© Who else, you dear, obtuse Di!” 

‘* He was in Yorkshire ?” 

“Yes, dear. It was the most wonderful thing 
that ever happened. He marched up to Newhu!! 
gate one morning in the course of his rambles. 
without having the least idea that I was to |. 
found in the neighborhood. Wasn't it wonder 


** What could have taken him to Yorkshire 2” 

‘* He came on business.” 

** But what business ?” 

**How do I know? Some business of papa’s, 
or of George Sheldon’s, perhaps. And yet that 
can't be. He is writing a book, I think, about 
geology or archeology—yes, that’s it, archzeolo 
zy. 

“Valentine Hawkehurst writing a book on 
archeology!” cried Miss Paget. ‘* You must be 
dreaming, Charlotte.” 

‘*Why so? He does write, does he not ?” 

**He has been reporter for a newspaper. But 
he is the last person to write about archeology. 
I think there must be some mistake.” 

“* Well, dear, it may be so. I didn’t pay much 
attention to what he said about business. It 
seemed so strange for him to be there, just as 
much at home as if he had been one of the fam- 
ily. Oh, Di, you can’t imagine how kind aunt 
Dorothy and uncle Joe were to him! They like 
him so much—and they know we are engaged.” 

Miss Halliday said these last words almost in 
a whisper 

**What!” exclaimed Diana, ‘‘do you mean 
to say that you have promised to marry this man, 
of whom you know nothing but what is unfavor- 
able?” 

**What do I know in his disfavor? Ah, 
Diana, how unkind you are! and what a dislike 
you must have for poor Valentine! Of course, 
I know he is not what people all a good match. 
A good match means that Ou. is to have a pair 
of horses, whose health is so uncertain that I am 
sure their lives must be a burden to them, if we 
may judge by our horses ; and a great many serv 
ants, who are always conducting themselves in 
the most awfel manner, if poor mamma’s expe 
rience is any criterion; and a big expensive 
house, which nobody can be prevailed on to dust. 
No, Di; that is just the kind of life Lhate. What 
I should like is a dear little cottage at Highgate 
or Wimbledon, and a tiny, tiny garden, in which 
Valentine and I could walk every morning before 
he began his day’s work, and where we could 
drink tea together on summer evenings—a gar 
den just large enough to grow a few rose-bushes. 
Oh, Di! do you think 1 want to marry a rich 
man ?” 

“*No, Charlotte; but I should think you 
would like to marry a good man.” 

** Valentine is good. No one but a good mau 
could have been so happy as he seemed at New- 
hall farm. That simple country life could not 
have been happiness for a bad man.” 

‘** And was Valentine Hawkehurst really hap- 
py at Newhall ?” 

‘* Really—really—really! Don’t try to shake 
my faith in him, Diana; it is not to be shaken. 
He has told me a little about the past, though I 
can see that it pains him very much to speak of 
it. He has told me of his friendless youth, spent 
among unprincipled people, and what a mere 
waif and stray he was upzil he met me. And I 
am to be his pole-star, dear, to guide him in the 
right path. Do you know, Di, I can not pic 
ture to myself any thing sweeter than that—to 
be a good influence for the person one loves. 
Valentine says his whole nature has undergone 
a change since he has known me. What am I 
that I should work so good a change in my dear 
one? It is very foolish, is it not, Di?” 

‘** Yes, Charlotte,” replied the voice of reason 
from the lips of Miss Paget, ‘it is all foolish- 
ness from beginning to end, and I can foresee 
nothing but trouble as the result of such folly. 
What will your mamma say to such an engage- 
ment? or what will Mr. Sheldon say ?” 

“Yes, that is the question,” returned Chai 
lotte, very seriously. ‘* Dear mamma is one of 
the kindest creatures in the world, and I’m sure 
she would consent to any thing rather than see 
me unhappy. And then, you know, she likes 
Valentine very much, because he has given her 
orders for the theatres, and all that kind of thing. 
But, whatever mamma thinks, she will be gov 
erned by what Mr. Sheldon thinks ; and of course 
he will be against our marriage.” 

‘*OQur marriage!” It was a settled matter, 
then—a thing that was to be sooner or later ; and 
there remained only the question as to how and 
when it was to be. Diana sat like a statue, en 
during her pain. So may have suffered the 
Christian martyrs in their death-agony; so suf 
fers a woman when the one dear hope of her life 
is reft from her, and she dare not cry aloud. 

** Mr. Sheldon is the last man in the world to 
permit such a marriage,” she said presently. 

** Perhaps,” replied Charlotte ; ** but Iam not 
going to sacrifice Valentine for Mr. Sheldon’s 
pleasure. Mr. Sheldon has full power over mam- 
ma and her forcune, but he has no real authori 
ty where I am concerned. I am as free as air, 
Diana, and I have not a penny in the world. Is 
not that delightful ?” 

The girl asked this question in all good faith, 
looking up at her friend with a radiant counte 
nance, What irony there was in the question 
for Diana Paget, whose whole existence had 
been poisoned by the lack of that sterling coin 
of the realm which seemed such sordid dross in 
the eyes of Charlotte! 

** What do you mean, Charlotte ?” 

“IT mean that even his worst enemies can pot 
aceuse Valentine of any mercenary feeling. He 
does not ask me to marry him for the sake of my 
fortune.” 

‘* Does he know your real position ?” 

‘Most fully. And now, Diana, tell me that 


you will try to like him for my sake; and that 


e 
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vou will be kind, and will speak a good word | 
for me to mamma by-and-by when I have told 
ne all. 

‘When do you mean to teil her?” 

‘ Directly, or almost directly. 
know how to sét about it. 

ird enough to tell you.” 

“My poor Charlotte! 
vretch I must be!” 

‘* My flear Diana, you have no reason to be 
rateful. I love you very dearly, and I could 
not live in this house without you. It is I who 
have reason to bé grateful when I remember how 

uu bear with mamma's fidgety ways, and with 
Mr. Sheldon’s gloomy temper, and all for love 


I scarcely 
I am sure it has been 


What an ungrateful 


| me, 
-* Yes, Lotta, for love of you,” Miss Paget an- 
red with a sigh; ‘‘and I will do more than 
it for love of you.” 
She had ber arm round her happy rival's bean- 
tiful head, amd she was looking down at the sweet 
turned face with supreme tenderness. She felt 
anger against this fairenslaver, who had robbed 
r of her little ewe lamb. She only felt some 
ich of anger against the Providence which had 
reed that the lamb should be so taken. 
No suspicion of her friend’s secret entered 
Charlotte Halliday’s mind. In all their inter 
urse Diana had spoken very little of Valen- 
e; and in the little she had said there had 
een always the same half-bitter, half-disdainful 
1c. Charlotte in her simple candor accepted 
s tone as the evidence of Miss Paget’s aversion 
to her father’s protégé. 
** Poor Di does_not like to see her father give 
much of his friendship to a stranger while she 
neglected,” thought Miss Halliday; and hav- 
y once jumped at this conclusion, she made no 
further effort to penetrate the mysteries of Diana's 
ind, 
She was less than ever inclined to speculation 
out Diana’s feelings now that she was in love, 
d blessed with the sweet consciousness that her 
ve was returned. ‘Tender and affectionate as 
e was, she could not quite escape that taint of 
itism which is the ruling vice of fortunate lov- 
Her mind was not wide enough to hold 
more than that one image, which demand 
ead so mm ich space, 


AFTER DEATH. 
e curtains were half drawn, the floor was «wept 
And strewn with rashes, rosemary and may 
Lay thick upon the bed on which I lay, 
Where throngh the lattice ivy-chadows crept. 
He leaned above me, thinking that I slept 
And conld not hear him: but I heard him say: 
Poor child, poor child!" and as he turned away 
Came a deep silence, and IT knew he wept 
He did not touch the shroud, or raise the fold 
That hid my face, or take my hand in his, 
Or ruffle the smooth pillows for my head: 
He did not love me living; but once dead 
He pitied me; and very sweet it is 
lo know he still is warm thongh I am cold. 





BULLET MARKS. 

1 wap a sort of second cousin, Gerald Ashton, who 
been brought up with myself and my sister, my 

her being his guardian. 

We had all been like brothers and sister, when one 
y he woke up to find he could not live without a 
rer relationship to her. He spoke to the old gen- 
ian, and there was a little family fracas. 

He had only a hundred a year, and my father did 

t think that was enough, though Gerald did; there 
no objection at all in other respects—let him earn 

me more and they would see—wait a little—you 
ow the kind of thing ar old gentleman would say. 

, It was of no use. He said he felt himeelf a bur- 
there was no scope for his energies, and he 

ld go—and go he did. 

! urged upon him that he should get something to 
He had been well educated, and a clerkship, or 

thing of the kind, could be got for him if he still 
ved not to go on at the hospital. 

he would go. There was only one thing he did 
eX, that. was shoot ; and he would carry his abil- 
to a market where they would be appreciated. 

| #0, at the mature age of twenty-two, he left us, 

»rofession, his home, and his prospects. 
disappeared, and six months after we heard he 

- with the 40th Dragoons, in India. 

We wrote and offered to buy his discharge, but he 
ld “have none of us.” He liked it very well; was 
idy corporal; expected the three stripes soon ; 
was * Gentleman Jack” with his comrades. 

Some six months after this I was sent out to India 

\ company; and as my sister was getting thin, 
showing other signs of the desirability of a sea- 
we, and of a warm climate, it was agreed I should 

e her over. 
We reached Caleutta, and in a few weeks settled 


iH 


ere was war going on, and I was placed in charge 
ve Of the chief dépéts for small-arms and ammu- 
0, besides having my regular duties with the com- 

One day I was down at the store, wheu my sister 
ed, pale and breathless. 

Look, Charles, poor Gerald's in dfeadful trouble.” 
ut her into an office chair, and took the newspa- 
ind read: 

, rday evening as an officer of the 46th Dra- 

rds was returning to camp he was shot at 
chind a clump of bushes ; the bullet struck him 
thigh and lodged in the saddle. Although 

‘nuded so severely he had sufficient presence of 
a to ride straight to the bushes, and there found 

of his own men, a corporal of the troop, nick- 

ed’ Gentleman Jack" by his comrades, whose rifle 
smoking from the discharge. Fortnnately, 

* moment, the guard arrived, and the man was 

‘pee arrested. A court-martial will, of course, be 
at once, and, although the man has previously 
4 good character and is reported to be respect- 

connected, it is to be hoped he will receive the 

per reward for s0 abominable a crime.” 
Ob,” I said, “this is all nonsense. Gerald's no 
rderer, or else he’s very much changed. Ill see 

Vbat they say at head-quarters.” 

“D0, for God's sake, go! If any thing happened to 





Gerald I should never forgive myself, for if I had ran 
away with him when papa was so cruel he never 
would have enlisted at all.” 

“Don't talk nonsense, Maggie, but go home, and 
I'll come with the telegraph news.” 

I went to head-quarters; they gave me permission 
to use the telegraph for a question or two. The re- 
port was not encouraging. 

It was our Gerald—the officer had seen the flash and 
heard the report—an extremely loud réport, as if there 
had been two charges of powder in the carbine. 

The bullet was found in the saddle, and one car 
tridge was missing from his twenty rounds. Court 
martial had declared him guilty, and the general's 
confirmation of the sentence had just arrived. Fifty 
lashes in the camp-square, and four years’ imprison 
ment in the civil jail. Sentence to be carried out on 
the 12th. Every body very sorry, but quite convinced 
he had tried to murder his superior officer. No on 
could understand with what motive. 

I did not know what to think ; there was more ev 
dence forthcoming in a day or two, when we had the 
papers. 

His statement in defense was, that he had just been 
returning from guard, when he remembered that he 
had forgotten to bring in a book one of the officers 
had asked him to bring in from the town, some three 
miles distant. Without stopping to think, he walked 
off at once, got the book, and was within half a mile 
of the camp, when he fancied he saw a tiger. He got 
behind the bushes to watch, and saw one making for 
the distant camp. Anxious to secure the prize, he in- 
cautiously broke open one of his packages and loaded 
to have a shot at it. He had covered the beast, and 
was firing at the tiger, when he heard another report 
simultane: -usly with that of his own carbine. He saw 
the tiger voll right over as if shot, and then bound 
away. In another instant the officer came round the 
tope bleeding, and ordered him into arrest. He wae 
quite sure that he hit the tiger, and eqnally sure that 
another rifle was fired at the same moment that h« 
pulled the trigger. 

Of course such a lame statement had no effect, and 
he was sentenced. 

I could not help thinking that there was a flaw lr 
the evidence. How was it if there was, as agreed, a 
loud report—which meant a full charge of powder 
that the bullet stopped ot the saddle instead of going 
through both saddle am! horse. That was a creat 
discrepancy—a full charg: would have made a loud 
report, and sent it right through any thing at a dis 
tance of 200 yards. I felt there was something wrong 
and made up my mind to go on the spot. I had bat 
six days to go in, but much might be done. Marvaret 
insisted on going with me in spite of all I could do to 
keep her away. 

“ Have I not done all you wished me to do since we 
have been out here? Do, for Heaven's sake, let me 
have my way in this!” 

So we went up the country in post hast« 

I was, of course, as one of the staff, admitted to a 
poor Gerald, whom I found terribly cut up 

“T don't mind the imprisonment; it's the disgrace ! 
The lashes! By George! I shall kill myself directly I 
get loose after it; I know I shall.” 

“No, no,” said Maggie; “don't, for my sake. Oh 
Gerald! if you knew how I have suffered for weeks 
past, you would live for my sake. I do not care about 
the brand of the lashes. 1 know you are innocent, 
and that there has been some horrible blunder com 
mitted in this matter. Oh, Willie, dear, do think of 
something to save him !” 

“Oh, do; there's a good fellow 
that will make an end of me.” 

“Don’t talk like that, Gerald ; there's some infernal 
mistake in it. Don’t despair yet. Let's go over the 
ground again, step by step,” and I made him tel! n 
the whole story over again. 

“It seems to me, Gerald, we want not a few things 
to show you are not guilty. We want the tiger you 
shot at, and that we sha'n't get ; and we want the clew 
to the mystery of the other rifle.” 

“Oh, I’ve thought of it all till I'm sick. I don't care 
wiuat happens now. I'll wait till the day before 
come off, and then break my head againet the wal 

**Don't be a fool, Gerald! 
So is Margaret.” 

* Yes, so are a hundred others; but it's al} no wax 
In three days I am disgraced for life, if I live.” 

“Well, I must leave you now, and see what I can 
do.” 

“Let me have five minutes with Maggie, wil) you ?”" 

I left them alone for some ten minutes, and then 
told Maggie she must go home with me 

I was beaten; I could not see how I could get any 
fresh evidence, and without that a reprieve ; 
ponement—was impossible. 

I went to the wounded officer, the captain of his 
own company, and got him to tell his own story: it 
was just the same thing over again—always the ex 
ceedingly loud report, and the fouled and still smok 
ing carbine. 

“T would,” said the captain, “ have given the price 
of my commission rather than have had it happen. 
He’s as fine a fellow as ever sat a horse; brave, kind, 
and as thorough a gentleman as the colonel himself 
I always made him my orderly when I could, so as to 
have company. I declare to you that I did my best at 
the court-martial for him, and got into disgrace with 
the general presiding for ‘coloring my statements’ 
that was his expression—so as to favor the prisoner 
I almost sniveled when I beard the sentence, as if he 
had been my own brother. The men are mad about 
it; there has not been a lash or public punishment 
of any kind in the regiment for the last twenty-five 
years.” 

Ihardly knew how to pase the time. I tried to 
think, but my ideas only traveled in the same old 
grooves again. 

I invited the assistant-surgeon to come up to my 
quarters, and introduced him to my sister. He was 
quite a young fellow, and seemed quite flattered by 
my simple attention, for in the army they have not 
quite made up their minds whether a medical officer 
should be treated as a gentleman; bat the strangest 
thing i ever saw in my life was my sister's conduct 
She laid herself out to please him to an extent [ never 
should have thought my dear, yrave Magyie capah'« 
of; sang to hira, played to him, and made eyes at him 
til! I thought her brain was turnec. She said «hx 
zhould so like to sce his quarters; asked him to ask 
us to lunch, and shut me up like a rat-trap when I 
ventured to hint that it might not be convenient 

Well, be went away at last as mad as she. I spok« 
to her after he was gone, and she fell into my arme, 
sobbing as if her heart was breaking, and then, with 
out a word of explanation, ran out ofthe room 


! get me some stuff 


1 





I'm sure you are inno 
cent. 


a post 


Next day we went to his quarters, and nothing | in my arms, and then [ heard the colonel! 


would satisfy her but that he should mix up some 
medicine for her out of the bottles of his little travel- 





| 
| 
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ing-case. There she was, handling, and sniffing, and 
tasting every thing, like a child of ten rather than a 
girl ofeighteen. She sent him about the room, made 
him bring books from the opposite side of it so that 
she might read about the properties of the drags, and, 
in short, behaved ¢ > like a lunatic that I thonght the 
tronble about Geraid must have affected her mind. I 
got her away at last, and intended to insist on her re- 
maining in the house and putting some ice to her head 
It was quite unnecessary ; the minute we left the sur- 
gery she was calm and silent as a nun. 

Well, the days passed in some sort of dreary fashion 
till the evening of the 1ith. I had been asked during 
the day to go down with the officers to see some rifle 
practice, at some temporary marks, and I went down. 

It was rather late when I rode up to the firing point, 
and they were just leaving off; and one of them came 
up and said, 

**I say, captain, tell ue the cause of these new bul- 
lets turning inside out!" and he handed me a bullet 
reversed. 

“You see, when the point of the bullet strikes the 
target, part of the lead is melted by the de velopment 
of heat cansed by the sudden arrest of “he bullet's mo- 
tion and goes off in the «plazh, the rest of the bullet 
is softened by the heat; and inasmuch as the parts 
must stop in their order of succession, the edge of the 
cup of the bullet is driven in level with the base of the 
cup.” 

I had taken it just to explain the matter to hi 
but as I spoke a thought struck my mind lik 


ofjlightning 
“Saved !" lexclaimed. “ Who's cot that ut 


of the saddle” 
“ What bullet?” 
* Gerald's—imy cousin's 
“Oh! ‘Gentleman Jack's’ affair. The docto 
it,” 
* Where is he?” 
“Don't know—quarters, I think.” 


“No, he’s come i 





to town; I saw him on the road 
as we came by 


I sped on into the town, leaving them to think what 


they pleased ; and spent more than two hours fine 
the doctor. At last I caught him 
In another minute we were riding fall gallop to his 


quarters 
He had the bullet 
flattened and blunted at the point t must hav mae 


a little bruised and singularly 


just spent when it struck. 

I then went to the sergeant who had charge of th 
nineteen rounds of ammunition that were found tu 
Gerald's pouch About midnight I contrived to find 


him, and after some little delay I got possession af 
them 
I then returned to the doctor and we compared the 


nineteen bullets with the one found in the saddk I 
then ran to the telegraph clerk, roused him t of 
bed, and told him to telegraph to the head-quarters in 





Calcutta to my lieutenant in charge of the magazines 


After an hour's waiting, ringing at the bell, an an 
«wer came that the night-watchman would fetch th 
lieutenant 1 then sent meseage No. 1 

Examine the books and see the date on which the 


last ammunition was sent for the use of the 40th Dra 
goons; find the same parce! and carefully remove ons 
cartridge from each of twenty packets, selected at ran 
dom ; take 
No. in base of cup of bul 

The anewer came back that he understood, and 


out bullets and remove plugs; and send 


; ” 


ets 


would rouse up the people to do it. 
After an hour and a half the answer came back 





* All the bullets are numbered 5, with a dot on the 


I then sent message No. 2: 

“Examine what cartridges bear the No. 2 with 
lot on the left and report to whom issued, and wh« 

report quickly—a man's life depends on speed.” 
Again I waited another hour. No anewer came 
It was getting late—half past two; at four the pa 

I urged more speed 


rade would take place I 
The reply came 
“We have ten men at work breaking oper 
and searching. No No. 2 yet found 


At last it came 








Zin store; the rest of same ship 
ment was damaged and useless, and sold bulk 
to native dealers for value as old metal at one of the 
clearance sales some time ago.” 

I had learned all I could I spurred back to car iy 
with the bullets om which I had never parted, in 


my pouch I sha 


l never forget the scen« 

In the middle of the camp the men were drawn p 
n three sides of a equare; in the centre of th ire 
were the triangles, with Gerald lashed to ther | «aw 
them as I came down the hill take off his jacket and 
wh hie wrists. I sped on. I could see the ad « 
mel, with the paper in his hand, standing alone, and 
then I saw nothing more, for a dip in t 

enled them: as I rose again to the eat at as tha 
, quarter of a mile, I saw a woman rush in fi ! 
tween the ra s toward the triangles, holding some 
thing in her hand I darted on, and rushed to the 
square, but just in time to seize the farrier’s arm, as 
the lash was descending, and to see that the womar 
was my sister, and that she was be ed away be 


tween two sergeatits 

“Stop, colonel, for the love of God I erie with 
my hand still grasping the farrier’s arm I} 
dence to prove the man not guilty.” 

I then showed the « 
from the saddle and the others from th: 
pointed out to him that while one was marked No. 2, 
the others were all marked No. 5, with a dot. I as 
sured him, on my honor as an officer and a gentleman 


olone!l the bullet that had me 


that it was almost impossible that a No. 2 bullet could 
hance get into a packet of No. 5 bullets. He 
was only too gl 


by any 
ad to hear me, and agreed to postpone 
the execution of the sentence till further ordere from 
the general! of his division 

I've heard some shouts, and I've seen som 
. but I never shall forg: 
shout that rose the minute that the colonel had pro 
m of the sentence on Corporal 
Ashton would be postponed anti! further orders 

The men had been standing at “attention,” many 
of them with the tears rolling down their cheeks. bu 
when they heard “postponed,” they broke ranks 
ingles, cut the lashings, broke *he« 
cat, screamed, shouted, danced like madmen 
heers for ‘Gentleman Jack’ and his 
Avvin! hove {” 

Officers | all joined in for a few minnts 
ray-headed colonel in the midst of a 
that ont-bedlamed Bedlam 
w me I was like aman in a dream: I felt a bun 
dred hands grasping mine 


of enthusiasm in my time 


nounced that the executk 


rushed up to the tr 


Y 


I had my sister sobbing 
may to the 
bugler, “Sound the aseembly.” 

What a change! 


in less than a minute I stood by the 


| 
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THE LATE DOCTOR ANTHON. 


Cuartes Antuon, LL.D., Professor of the 
Greek Language and Literature in Columbia 
College, one of the most distinguished scholars 
and successful teachers in our country, who has 
by his various publications contributed more than 
any other to introduce among us the rich treas- 
ures of German classical learning, and who is 
more widely known in Europe than any other 
American commentator on classical authors, 
died at his residence in New York City on 
Monday, July 29, in the seventieth year of his 


Professor ANTHON was born in the city of New 

York in 1797. His father, Dr. G. C. Awrnon, a 
native of Germany, was in the service of the Brit- 
ish Government in various medical capacities, 
and finally as Surgeon-General of the garrison at 
Detroit (now metropolis of Michigan ), from the 
commencement of the French war until about 
1788, when he resigned his commission, removed 
to the city of New York, and attached himself 
to the fortunes of the new Republic. 
In that city he pursued his profes- 
sion with great ability and success, 
until his death in 1814, at the ad- 
vanced age of 83 years. The sub- 
ject of this article, the fourth of six 
sons, having received the best edu- 
cation which the schools of that day 
afforded, in 1811 entered Columbia 
College, the institution to which he 
was 60 long attached, and on which 
he reflected so. much honor. His 
under-graduate career was signally 
marked by diligence and scholar- 
ship, and he speedily became “* fa- 
cillime princeps” of a large class 
distinguished for its merit, and so 
continued throughout his college 
course. 

The usage of the college at that 
time (which, however, has been 
since abandoned) honored the prin- 
cipal scholar by withdrawing him 
from competition, and, in thus an- 
nouncing him ‘‘ emeritus,’’ stamped 
upon him the highest mark of her 
approbation. ‘This very enviable 
distinction he reached at an early 
period, and graduated with it in 
1815. His thesis at the public Com- 
mencement, when he received his 
first degree, A.B., was a learned 
and classical effort, highly honora- 
ble to him and to his alma mater. 

Having left his college with all 
the honors she could bestow upon 
him, the next care of his friends 
was to guide him to a profession 
where his acquirements might be | | 
most useful to him and tothe com- | 
munity. The profession of the law | 
at that time held forth the strongest 
inducements to educated and ambi- 
tious minds, and he, after due con- 
sideration, determined to commence 
the study of the law. For this pur- 
pose in 1815 he entered the office of 
his brother, Mr. Joun Antuox, who 
had also graduated with distinguish- 
ed scholarship at the same college, 
and who still retained an ardent at- 
tachment to classical studies. From 
him the first injunction he received, 
and to which he religiously adhered, 
related to his triumphant collegiate 
course, and required of him a daily 
attention to his classics: ** Nulla 
dies sine linea” became the guiding 
maxim of his actions, and led him, 
during the career of his legal stud- 
ie’, to a maturity of scholarship sel- 
dom found among the followers of 
Coke even in the palmy days of the 
law. This advice, thus followed, 
marks one important period in Dr. 
Axtuon’s history. It is worthy of 
remark that to the same adviser he 
is indebted for his entrance on an- 
other truly important field, thus 
marking in his course a second era. 
During his clerkship an eminent Lu- 
theran clergyman, Dr. Scuaurrer, 
having announced his intention to 
form a class for instruction in the 
German language, his brother stren- 
uously and successfully urged him to 
avail himself of the opportunity, and 
add this to his other treasures. He 
becamean excellent German scholar, 
and his precise and extensive knowl- 
edge of that valuable language ena- 
bled him with great success to unlock and dis- 
seminate the classical treasures it contains. The 
uses which Dr. Antuon has since made of this 

guage were not at that time contemplated 
either by him or his adviser; for, in truth, the 
scholars of Germany had not as yet invested 
their country with the bright halo they have 
since cast around her. The advice had more 
immediate reference to his professional advance- 
ment among the countrymen of his father, a body 
of citizens at that early time of great wealth and 
respectability, and very rapidly increasing in num- 

%. 

In 1819 Mr. Anton was admitted to the bar 
of the Supreme Court of the State of New York, 
and practiced his profession for some time with as 
much success as usually attends the early efforts 
of the barrister. We have reason to know that, 
when now left to his own control, the mighty 
masters of ancient lore continued to receive his 
daily devotions; and thus, at a time when the 
learning of the college is felt by the larger por- 
tion of graduates only in its humanizing effects, 
and when its special beauties by neglect have be- 


come dim, it shone in the subject of this article 








with increased splendor. Hence, when the trus 

tees of Columbia College were seeking for a ripe 
scholar to assist the Professor of the Humanities 
in that institution, all eyes were turned to the 
young lawyer, and he received an unexpected and 
unanimous call to leave his profession and devote 
himself toa literary career. ‘This offer found him 
with his classical learning bright from continued 
use, and with all his predilections running warm- 
ly and enthusiastically in that direction, After 
maturely weighing the subject, and advising with 
his earliest friend, he accepted the call, and was 
unanimously elected Adjunct Professor of Lan 

guages in Columbia College in 1820, and fondly 
bade adieu to Themis and the “fori strepitus. 

In 1830 he received the title and dignity of ** Jay 
Professor,” a title introduced in honor of Jou 
Jay, the first and distinguished Governor of the 
State of New York; and in the same year was 
appointed rector of the College Grammar School, 
which, under his able and efficient supervision, 
increased in numbers from about 30 to nearly 
300 pupils. At the annual Commencement in 


THE LATE CHARLES ANTHON, LL.D., OF COLUMBIA COLLEGE.—(Puorocrarurp ny Brapy.) 


1831 his college conferred upon Professor An- 
THON the degree of LL.D.; and in 1835, upon 
the resignation of Professor Moone, he was ad- 
vanced to the position filled for many years by 
that gentleman, of Professor of the Greek and 
Latin Languages. In the year 1857, on the fe 
moval of the college from Park Place to its pres 
ent location on Forty-ninth Street and Fourth 
Avenue, numerous changes were made in the 
distribution of the studies in the several depart- 
ments, with an increase of instructors. A divi 
sion was made of the principal chairs: the Pro 
fessorship of Greek and Latin was divided into 
two distinct chairs; Dr. Anriuow preferred the 
department of Greek, which he filled to the time 
of his death. 

Dr. ANTHON was unquestionably one of the 
first classical scholars of his age and country, 
and was the first native American who furnished 
text-books in the classics for the schools of the 
Old World. The general adoption of his works 
in the leading seminaries of Furope has made 
his name as familiar as household words to the 
students of the nimeteenth century. The cata- 
logue of his publications at the end of thie ar- 
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ticle will show as well his classical attainments 
as his untiring and Herculean industry. His 
minute and copious annotations at first “encoun- 
tered some opposition, but so little effectual has 
been the force of ‘prejudice, and go generally 
acceptable, both at home and abroad, have the 
Professor's comments approved themselves that 
many, even of those who at first were loudest 
in their denunciations of the system thus intro- 
duced, have been compelled, by the positive ad 
vantages and rich results of this same system, to 
adopt as far as possible a similar fullness of an- 
notation in their own publications. 

It is not believed that the subject of this article 
has ventured much into the field of general liter 
ature. The elegant and instructive dialogues pre- 
fixed to several of the works edited by him, cause 
a sincere regret that this field had not been more 
extensively cultivated by him. A classical bi 
ography from the same pen, and in this lively 
and interesting form, would have been a contri 
bution of inestimable value to the literature of 
his count 


J 


Professor Anrnon’s literary activity early dis- 
played itself. Soon after his appointment to the 
adjunct proft ssorship he undertook the prepara 
tion of a new edition of Lempriere’s Classical Dic 
tionary, This work, which, under an alphabet 
ical arrangement, contained a summary of ( ireek 
and Roman biography, mythology, and geog 
raphy, though useful in design was very defect 
ive in execution, especially in the department of 
ancient geography, To the correction, enlarge- 
ment, and improvement of this work Dr. Aw 
THON applied himself with such vigor and perse 
verance, and with such success, that his labors 
were speedily reproduced in England, and there, 
as well as here, have since enjoyed the highest 
consideration as an exceHent condensation of the 
most valuable labors of the scholars 


who have 
written on the various subjects comprised in that 
work. It is certainly highly creditable to Dr 
ANTHON, a native-born American, and whose 
life was spent in his native city, that he was 
able, by his own unaided efforts, to produce a 
manual involving the perusal, in part or whole, 
of several thousand volumes of authors, both an- 
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which for nearly twenty years had no rival at al! 
comparable to it in point of accuracy or com 
pleteness, until the publication of the Dictionary 
of Biography and Mythology edited by Dr. 
Smirn, the combined production of more than 
thirty eminent German and English scholars. In 
1830 appeared the larger edition of Horace. with 
a very copious and valuable body of annotations 
and a learned original essay on the Seres and t) 


silk-trade of the encients. A small edition of 


Horace was prepared for the use of schools and 
colleges from this iarger one by Dr. Anruow. in 
1833, which has been republished in England, 


Scotland, and lreland, and has gone through a 
large number of editions in those countries 
From this time Dr. Awruon devoted his wlents 
and great learning to the renovation of our « 

sical school-books In 1835, in connection witt 
Mesers. HAnren 
he projected a classical series, which should 
comprise as well the text-books used in acad 


emies and school preparatory to ce liege. as those 


commonly readin our different colleges and uni 

versitie 

T th execution of this plan 
the rest « literary life was, de 
vot Though still perfurming 
faithfully and vigorously his col- 
lege duties, as those who had the 
good fortune t > his pupils ca 
testily; and though, after his two 
or three hours daily with his col 


lege classes, he devoted three hours 
a day to the grammar-schoo!l con 
. 

nected wit the same, for many 


years hearing all the classical recita 


tions of the most advanced class, he 
yet found or made leisure to publish 
more then a volume a year for the 
succeeding thirty years. Such la 
bors were possible only under the 
conditions of an iron constitution 
and most systematic habits, and Dr 
ANTHUON possessed these in a re- 
markaLle degree For years to 
gether he never left the cit nd 
often, for several days in succession, 
his exercise wot ld be a few turne 
around the college green when even 


ing screened him from the notice of 
3 Dy Vacation to him 
was accel table, not for the rest and 
opportunity to travel it afforded, but 
as allowing him to devote himself 
more exclusive ly to his literary la 
bors In the earlier part of his 
professional career he was an early 
riser, but he gradually aban@pned 
the theory and prac tice ot early 
rising, and, instead. continued his 
studies till past midnight. With all 
this, his health was perfect until 
about three or four years ago, when 
the first symptoms of failing strength 
began t how themeelves. He 


nall 
gredually 


y remitted his exertions by 
resigning the rectorship of the Gram 
mar School, anc then by discontin 
uing his editorial labors—thus leav- 
ng m omplete several works on 
which he had been engaged. Uis 
guiding maxim had been the faith 
ful performance of duty; and tyne 
to this maxim, even when the first 
attack of the mulady which term 
inated his life fell upon him at his 
post in his lecture-room, he refused 
to leave till the day's work was done, 
though voice and mind both at times 
failed to perform their wonted of 
fice. ‘This first attack occurred at 
the beginning of the year. The 
trustees of the College, at their next 
mecting, voted to the Doctor leave 
of absence for the ensuing session 
and made provision for supplying 
his place It was believed that a 
bat Dr 
Axtuon had no desire in life be 


voyage we uld benefit | mn ; 


yond his college work, and his only 
answer, when urged to avail him 
self of the opportunity thus pre 
sented, was: **I shall feel better at 
my usual employment, in my le 
ture-room, than any where ‘else 
He resumed his duties in } ebruary, 
but continued them only to the « nd 
of April, when he was again strick 
en down, tu return no more to the 
College he had loved so vell und 
served so faithfully 

The decided improves nt which 
has recently been made among 
im the preparation of classical school 
books, and the nm newed Attention devoted ta 


the classics themselves, may be attributed, in 
no slight degree, to his example, and his 
mweared exertions m the AUse Besides 
the Hora e referred to above, Ds ANTHON has 
edited, with copious and valunbie comment- 
aries, Saliust, Caesar's Gallic War, Select Ora- 
tions of Cicero, the Eclogues, Georgies, and 


Fneid of Virgil, the Germany, Agricola, and 
Annals of Tacitus, Cornelius Nepos, Select Sat 
ires of Juvenal. Select Philosophical Works of 
icero ® De Senectate and De Ami 
citia, Tusculane Disputationes, and De OFF 

of Greek authors, Jacob's Greek Reader of eK 

tion Xenophon'’s Anabasis, and Memorabilia 
of Socrates, and six books of Homer's [liad 


(1}ero, ¢. ¢.. * 


Besides these he has published various element 
ary books for the stady of the Greek and Latin 
languages, dictionaries, manuals of antiquity and 
literature, as Latin Lessons, Latin Prose Con 

position, Latin Prosody, Latin Versification, a 
Manual of Roman Antiquities ; Greek Lessons, 
Greck Prose Composition, Greek Pros dy, Greek 
Gratomar, a Manual of Greck Antiquities, a 


cient and modern, in many different languages, '! Manual of Greek I.terature, a Latin-Epglish 
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| English-Latin Dictionary, and a Manual of 
He also edited, with ad- 


f his own, Smith's Dictionary of Antiq- 





s, Smith's New Classical Dictionary, and Rid 
ind Arnold's English-Latin Dictionary. His 
neipal work, however, and that on which his 






putation for learning and research will mainly 
t, is his Classical Dictionary, on which he 
ended many years of faithful labor. Dr. 
AwytTiex was also an occasional contributor to 
the Reviews and Magazines of the day, but his 
desire to comy lete the series which he had pro- 


jected gradually drew him away from other lit- 


erary engagements He has gone from us full 

of years and full of honors; and yet to hundreds 

f sorrowing pupils, who knew the vigor of his 

constitutior i his wonderful energy, he will 
m to} } 


n taken prematurely. 


HOLLYWOOD CEMETERY AT 
RICHMOND. 


Os May 31, 1867, the citizens of Richmond, 
er the auspices of the Holly- 
tation, Vv isited en masse the 
metery located on James River, near that city, 
emselves for a day in decorating 

graves of the several thousand Confederate 
liers who are buried there. Our engraving 
n illustration of the scene, drawn 
W. L. Suerrarp. The small 
ture eft shows the grave of the rebel 
cavalry leader of the East, J. E. B. Stuart; 
’ n on the same side of the en- 
iving reposes the body of the rebel cavalry- 
joun Morea, of Kentucky. 
Tl cemetery is now about twenty years old. 
It was laid owt by Jon~ Norman, of Philadel- 
, in 1847, a was dedicated on June 25, 
. Since the original purchase about twelve 
s have been added, making the whole extent 
\ » whole number of interments 
to the present time is about thirteen thousand, 
f whom over one-half were soldiers in the Con 
federate army. These, with few exceptions, are 
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buried by themselves in a portion of the ground 
known as the Soitiers’ Division. 
——————————— 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 
Now that the Public Schools in our city are enjoy 
ing vacation of comfortable length, a fitting oppor- 
tunity is given to make such alterations and improve- 
hool-houses as the laws of health demand. 
time has quite gone by--if ever such a time there 

r children to be enffered to breathe compound, 





mentr fn s¢ 





¢ arbonis acid gaa five hours a day, their 
‘ 1 the while that they will grow 
¢ men and women. Yet, judging from 

recent unofficial investigations, one is forced 


eve that oxvgen is a rare element in the atmos- 
of some of our crowded school-houses. 


Many of these buildings, it appears, are conetruct- 

without any proper arrangements for ventilation, 

lowe being often the only medium by which 

air is admitted. So that much of the time a 

e must be made between inhaling poisonous gas- 

1 sittine in a current of air, which may bring 

ds, coughs, and consumption. A few items 

ed from a lengthy article on this subject, which 

tly appeared in one of our daily journals, will 
f interest to onr readers 

y class-rooms must be very unhealthy,” a vis- 


cipal of the Boys’ Grammar 


emarked to the prit 
t where ventilation hed not 


t in a building 
imed of 
Yea,” he replied, ‘this room was formerly so suffo- 


r that I made strenuous efforta to abate the dis- 
rt. Jt required six months’ complaining to get 
\ 1 at thr into the assembly-room, and 
s I only succeeded in by shutting a trustee up in 
na desiring him to remain there five min- 
When he came ont he promised that the win- 

1 be d it waa eut.” 
By cle the fon! air cf the class-room escapes 
‘ mbly-room, instead of finding an 

mal ca 

I Prim D of 1100 children, where 
t} 0 wii } en, the question was 
“How do yon manage?" “ Well,” replied the 
*“‘we almost hang the children up. An addi- 


s inadequate to our wants, 
eoement-houses are going up 
h of which turns out a primary school.” 
this 1 r is entirely shut off from 
with the external air; and one 
sealed up in this box. 
tion gives an idea of the con- 
ooms: “ On the ground-floor is 


ry assembly-room, where 

to three classes, recite simul- 

B t ure smaller rooms, equally 
r only one window, which 


for the same, being ob- 

rcas On the story above the air 

r, yet so crowded are the 

rl perched on the stove, 

yes chat lictht Lon the stove in winter ?” we 


{hey } stande un.” 


e Grammar School, in reply to 


the visitor, said: “The hour 
clock, but it is oftener 4 and 5 
le in this department go home. 
ind our reputation as teachers 

you know. You are right in 

lation, but ir the Primary 

tmach worse. I was down 
sterday, and felt that I had re- 
too long.” 

Five hundred and fifty 
little children were herded together in a space only 
rds the number, and the trvo 

mp and dark, but in winter 

of temperature that precludes 

As whatever veutilation 

there may be comes from below only, the state of 
yese galleries moet be poisonous Indeed 


the ope ij 








reom, crowded with little helpless children, acqu 


disease more repicly than their spelling lessons,“ This | 


J call the Slack Hole of Calcutta.” 
Even eome of the best school buildings in the « ity 
are yery @eficient in all sanitary requirements, A 





teacher in one of our first schools, on being asked 

what was her proportion of absentees on account of 
| sickness, replied: “ Fourteen out of forty, and I am 
often obliged to excuse girls on account of headache 
caused by the bad air of the class-rooms. Our only 
means of ventilation is by the windows, so that in 
winter it @ a choice between catching cold and in- 
haliag poison. The girls generally prefer the poison.” 

A great deal has already been accomplished, by those 
who have the special charge of such matters, in gen- 
eral improvements in our public schools. While duly 
grateful for what has been done, we remember the 
old adage, “ Delays are dangerous.” Who can tell 
how many deaths will be the consequence if such 
crowded, ill-ventilated rooms as have been referred to 
are occupied, without alteration, another year? 


The fashionable summer resorts are gradually fill- 
ing up. The weather this season has been unusually 
cool, and many have postponed their ordinary flitting. 
But hot days must be expected in Angust; and now 
pleasure-seekers from all parts of the continent are 
rusticating among the White Mountains, refreshing 
themselves in the sparkling surf at Newport and 
Long Branch, and quaffing the healing waters of Sar- 
atoga. Ladies will be interested to know that fash- 
ion unbends in one place: hair is worn “ any how” on 
the beach and in the waves ; ‘‘ the oil-skin-covered coif- 
fure and wild-wind-disheveled locks, @ la nature,” are 
equally stylish. At Saratoga some wear their chi- 
gnons “stuck on the back of the head, like a door- 
knob; others wear it on top, like a nine-pin.” 


A sad and singular death recently occurred in Hud- 
son City: A boy nine years old, of exceedingly nerv- 
ous temperament, having committed some fault, his 
mother threatened to report his conduct to his father, 
which she did on his return home in the evening. 
After tea the father took the boy into a room up stairs 
for correction, carrying with him a switch; after go- 
ing into the room, and before the punishment had 
been inflicted, the boy, probably through excessive 
fear, was thrown into convulsions and died in an hour. 
The parents are much afflicted. 

The temperament and disposition of children should 
be carefully studied by parents, and discipline modi- 
fied accordingly. Every child demands individual 
iraining. A child of exceedingly nervous organiza- 
tion would rarely, if ever, require corporal punish- 
ment. 


‘A young man of honest countenance was recently 
brought before a justice charged with stealing a valu- 
able surveyor’s instrument. He readily admitted his 
guilt, and confused by his unusual position, burst 
into tears, and pleaded a starving mother in extenu- 
ation of his offense. His tale, which was corrobo- 
rated by a gentleman who had visited the mother aft- 
er his arrest, was one of the most plaintive ever told 
in a court of justice. “I took the instrament,” he 
said, “‘ but lam no thief. I did not know its value, 
or what it was. I could get no work; my mother 
was starving and I was hungry.” This plea could 
not, of course, be considered, and he was sent down 
to abide with hardened thieves and vagabonds, to 
await a trial at the Court of General Sessions. 


If persons are resolved to commit suicide with pow- 
der and balls they had better study the science of gun- 
nery. A woman in St. Louis, disgusted with life on 
account of ill-treatment from her husband, determined 
to commit suicide by shooting herself with a cannon- 
ball, which had been round the house for some time, 
a relic from Vicksburg. Having obta.oed half a dol- 
lar’s worth of powder, she placed it on a plate on the 
floor, put the ball on the powder, sat down upon it, 
and touched a match to the explosive, fondly expect- 
ing instant death from the fatal ball. It did not “ go 
off,” however, although the powder did; and she is 
suffering from painfal and dangerous burns, 


A Boston paper sagely remarks: “ Persons ont of 
town wishing a supply of Congress, Kissingen, or 
Excelsior waters sent to them should first ask the per- 
mission ofthe Statc constables. The office isin Brom- 
field Street.” —_ 


A new thing in the eating line has been discovered. 
It will doubtless prove a valuable and palatable ad- 
dition to the bill of fare at first-class restaurants and 
hotels, The Japanese in Paris have taught the cooks 
at the Grand Hotel how to “ bake” ice-creams. Freeze 
your ice as hard as possible, wrap it quickly in a very 
thin crust of pastry, and put it in the oven, The pas- 
try will be baked before the ice melte (for the pastry 
is a good non-conductor of heat); serve hot, and you 
may enjoy the pleasure of eating hot pastry and ice- 
cream at the same time, .- 

An exchange says: “In one of the fashionable 
churches in a certain New England city strangers are 
seated according to dress. If elegantly dressed they 
are placed near the pnipit; a moderate display se- 
cures a position half-way up the broad aisle; but a 
lady plainly attired is put as near the door as pos- 
sible.” ’ 

A new suspension bridge, intended for the accom- 
modation of foot-passengers only, is now in progress 
at Niagara Falls. It will be situated but a short dis- 
tance from the International Hotel on the American 
side and the Clifton House on the Canadian side. 
The struccure will be of the usual wire cables, resting 
upon wooden towers. It will be abundantly strong 
and safe. 


The ‘devil-fish"—that hideous sea-monster — has 
gained some notoriety from the vivid description 
which Victor Hugo gives of it in his “ Toilers of the 
Sea." Recently two of these creatures have been 
taken and carried to San Francisco by some Italian 
fisherman. The head is about the size of a sturgeon's, 
is joined to a sort of sack, from which hang eight long 
pendents or arms, whichever they may be, that are 
covered with suckers or valves resembling in shape 
and size the human ear, and, like the main body, of a 
white gelatinous appearance. Take a large sturgeon 
and cut his body into strips from the gills to the 
tail; spread them out with the head in the centre, 
and you have some idea of the appearance of the 
devil-fish. They are found all along the North Pacific 
coast, but are seldom captured, owing to the danger 
attending that operation. The two in San Francisco 
measure six feet from the end of their noses to the tip 
of their arms. 


A society has been formed at Munich for the collec- 
tion of cigar ends. An appeal is to be addressed to 
all smokers in Bavaria to give their cigar ends to the 
society instead of throwing them away, it being in- 
tended to apply the proceeds arising from their sale to 
the clothing of poor children. It is calculated that 
| upward of £500,000 a year may be obtained by this 
means. Economy is a good thing, and charity is to 
be commended. We suggest that similar societies be 
| formed in America; for cigars, whether in fragments 
4 or otherwise, Can never be more judiciously “ used up” 











than in supplying the wants of the poor. Such a soci- 
ety would undoubtedly result in something better than 
smoke and ashes. 


A German paper contains the following singular 
obituary: 

“My husband is no more. He did not wish to live 
longer, and if he had it would have made no differ- 
ence, for gout entered his stomach, and was soon fol- 
lowed by death. I shall marry the doctor who so 
kindly attended my late husband ; I learned then to 
trust him. Soft rest the ashes of the de ed one, 
whose wholesale liquor business I shall continue at 
the old stand.” 

In Italy about one-third of the whole number of la- 
borers engaged in agricultural pursuits are women. 
In her manufactories 1,692,740 females and 1,879,605 
males find employment. Out of 531,435 artists nearly 
one-fourth are women. There are 257,407 female land- 
ed proprietors there, and 313,497 maid-servants. In 
France nearly one-half the labor of almost all kinds 
is performed by females. 


Phrenology is a very interesting study; and a com- 
ical thing it must be to have one’s cranium examined 
and learn what you are, what you can be, and what 
you might have been under other circumstances. 
Once upon a time, and not so very long ago either, a 
certain lady, who had successfully conducted a depart- 
ment of one of our leading daily papers, was caught 
in a shower on her way home from the office. She 
was near a noted phrenological establishment and 
stepped inside to wait for an omnibus. One of the 
attachés of the place, thinking her a rural customer, 
inquired whether she wished to have her head ex- 
amined. “I have no objection,” was the reply, “if 
you can do it quickly ;" and, removing her bonnet, 
placed herself under the hands of the craniologist. 
After feeling her head for some time he said, very 
sagely, “Well, Madame, if you had only been edu- 
cated, I think you might have been able to write 
something !” 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 





Surru. “My dear fellow, isn't that a capital joke ?” 
Brown. “ Very good indeed.” 
Sarru. “Then why don't you langh ?” 


Brows. “Impossible! I can't give way to any emo- 
tion. Consider the tightness of my pants ad 





Over Sensrrrve.—We know a gratenen so guard- 
ed in his remarks, lest he should wound any body's 
feelings, that he will not even use a Personal Pronoun ! 





A short time since a surgeon was called as a witness 
for the purpos of proving damages upon an action of 
assault. pg that he had bled the plaintiff; 
and being if bleeding had been necessary, can- 
didly answered, “We always find it necessary to do 
something when sent for.” 





When did Ruth treat Boaz roughly?—When she 

pulled his ears and trod upon his corn. 
opel - 
THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 

Mine Cot! mine Cot! vot language dat! 

I can not English spraken ; 
For shust so sure I speak him right, 

So sure I bees mistaken. 


For when I says I wants my beer, 
I mean that r fixen ; 

Bier means dem tings dat folks ride on 
Ven dey go dead as blixen. 


Dey say dey “raise” a building, 
Den “raze” it down so cline ; 

* Rays” mean dem ting the sun trows 
Ven it gits up to shine. 


,“ Meat” means dem ting daf's coot to eat; 
“Meet” also means ting pro’ 

‘Tis only “mete” to measure dese tings 
Ven steampoats “ mete” the stopper. 


Shust the same word means every ting ; 
It makes no business whether 

You spell him dis or t’other way— 
Von soufds almost like t'other. 


Mine Cot! mine Cot! so sure I “knows,” 
I can not English epraken ; 

For ven I “nose” I speak him right, 
Py tam! I gits mistaken. 








GastnonomicaL Discovery.—The hippophagiets of 
France are said to have invented 2 new deh of horse 
soup, namely a Consomme auz eufa, in which the 
eggs have been obtained from a mare's nest. 





A Spy-see Remarx.—Why does a satirist treat his 
victims like telescopes ?—Because he draws them out 
—sees through them—and then shuts them up. 





A blind man had been sitting one day, and pleas- 
antly chatting with some visitors for an hour, when 
one of them wished the company ~morning, and 
left the room. “What white teeth that lady has x 
said the sarcastic Diind man. “How can you pos- 
sibly tell that?” said a friend. “ Because,” was the 
ready answer, “for the last half hour she has done 
nething but laugh.” 





Frrnon Leave.—Master Freddy, being directed the 
other —— to go and study the French age, 
was detected immediately afterward at the strawberry- 
7 His excuse was that he wished to pick up afew 

raise-es, 





HOMEOPATHY. 
Take a little wite, 
The prettier the better; 
Pat her cheek, and when 
She wauts to kiss you—let her. 


Keep her in the house— 

There she'll cook your mutton; 
Darn your jacket too, 

If she’s worth a button. 


Never mind the lots 
Of her aunts and coueine; 
Ask them to “drop in ;" 
Dine them all by dozens, 


One of these odd days 
You'll feel fall one inch taller, 
When you see her hug 
A chopping little squaller. 
ércininsctidiliinienpineranes 


Why is a hen immortal ?—Because its son never sets. 





“Pray, Sir,” said a young Singalese, learning En- 
glish, to his tutor, “‘am I raw when my clothes are 
offr” “Not unless you have rubbed your skin off 
Tell me, why do you ask?" He opened a dictionary. 
and pointed to “raw, undressed.” 

niin 

A rascally old bachelor says the most difficult sur 
gical operation in the world is to take the jaw out of 
a woman. 








Brown, the other day, while looking at the skeleto: 
of a donkey, made a very natural quotation. “ , 
said he, “ we are fearfully and wonderfully made.” 









It won't do to be so deynted to a tender-hearted wife 
as to comply with her request when she asks you, 
“Now tumble over the cradle and break your neck, 
my dear, won't you?” 





A ball struck a little boy in the eye last week 
Strange to say, the bawl immediately came out of his 
mouth. 





CAUTIONARY QUOTATION. 


Marriage is like a flaming candle light 

Placed in the window on a summer night, 
Inviting all the insects of the air 

To come and singe their pretty winglets there 
Those that are out butt heads against the pan« 
Those that are in butt to get out again! 








Thackeray speaks of a place in Ireland where the 
sense of elegance was so keen that the servants 
Seung up the coals for the parlor-grate on a clean 
plate. 





An Irishman, carrying a heavy bundle on his shor 
ders, was riding on the front ofa cart, and was asked 
why he did not set down his load upon the platform 
** Be jabers,” was the reply, “ the horses have enough 
to do to drag me; I'll carry the bundle.” 





What is the difference between a town and its peo- 
ple ?—It is laid out at the beginning of its existence, 
and they at the end of theirs, 


u 





“Sam, why don't you talk to your master, and te 
him to lay up treasure in heaven ?”—*‘t Wha's de use 
of layin’ up treasure dar? He never see um again.” 





Quilp thinks it rather remarkable that while sever! 
thousand feet are required to make one rood, a sing!« 
pa properly app is often sufficient to make one 
civil. 








A man in Chicago was prosecuted for kicking his 
wife out of bed. # counsel admitted the charge, bus 
said there were extenuating circumstances. “ What 
are they?” asked the magistrate. “She persistently 
scratched his back with a curry-comb, may it please 
your Honor.” “Tt don't please me at all, and I dis 
miss the complaint,” was the magisterial response 





An Irishman was speaking of the excellence of a 
telescope. “ Do you see that wee speck on the edge 
of the hill yonder? That, now, is my old pig, though 
hardly to be seen; but when I look at him with my 
gies, it brings him so near that I can plainly hear 

grunt.” 








For brown discolorations, called Moth and Freckles, 
use Perry's Moth and Freckle Lotion, prepared by Dr 
B. C. Perry, 49 Bond St., N. Y. Sold by all Druggist« 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 





Worms in the Alimentary Canal 


Give rise to a chain of symptoms which may very'read- 
ily be mistaken for diseases arising from causes alto 
gether different. It is evident that when the snfferer 
from the presence of worms receives treatment for in- 
cipient croup, or for correction of the disorders of 
dentition, not only will the prime canse of trouble fail 
to be removed, but the health and life of the patient 
will continue to be jeopardized by the very failure of 
removing the exciting canse. In addition to the in 
terruption worms offer to the p: of the contents 
of the bowels—the effects of which are experiepced in 
the alimentary canal—various derangements of healt} 
follow, among the most common of which are neryous 
affections, such as fretfulness, irritability of temper, 
vertigo, temporary blindness, and partial deafness 
And when an obstinate cough, spasm of the glottis, and 
extreme difficulty of breathing are observed—which is 
frequently the case——it may not appear so strange that 
practitioners of medicine are sometimes led astray in 
their opinion, and are induced to prescribe remedies 
which prove failures by reason of their — t 
It is a good rule to administer a remedy of known vi: 
tue in all cases where the existence of worms is eve" 
suspected. Such a remedy is offered in the prepara- 
f#on known as Dr. McLane’s Celebrated Vermifnge 
While it is offered as a specific, in all cases, for the ex- 
yalsion of worms, it can work no evil effect should it 
be administered when no worms exist. The remedy 
started out more than thirty years ago on its own 
merit, and its uniform efficacy in thoroughly expelling 
worms is to-day the common verdict of the medical 
profession and |he people at large. 

ta Be careful to procure Dr. McLane’s Celebrated 
Vermifuge, manufactured solely by Fleming Bros., of 
Pitteburg, Pa., and now to be had at all respectabiec 
drug ctores. All other Vermifuges are, in comparisou 
worthless, None genuine without the signature of 

J FLEMING BROS. 





“Hvssanps, Love your Wrvrs,” and give them 
Plantation Bitters when they are suffering from Nerv- 
ousness, General Debility, Faintness, Spasms, or any 
of the thousand and one diseases to which the weaker 
sex is liable. Having yourselves experienced the ben- 
efit of their use, extend the pessrve to others. Th‘s 
invaluable tonic will chase Hypochondria or “the 
Blues”—give tone to the damaged nervons ey*te™ 
gently stimulate languid secretions—dispel vapor* and 
ennui, and generally build up the worn constitation 
Tor each sex and all ages it is a gentle stimulant d 
a refreshing cordial. Millions of bottles are sold daily 
all over the world. 


Maewoua Warer.—A delightfel toilet article—su- 
perior to Cologne, and at half the price. 
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The Union Pacific Railroad Co, 


Offer a limited amount of their 


FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS, 


Having thirty years to run, and bearing annual inter- 
est, payable on the first days of January and July in 
the city of New York, at the rate of 


SIx PER CENT. IN GOLD, 


AT 
NINETY CENTS ON THE DOLLAR. 


At the cnrrent rate of premium on Gold, these Bonds 

pay an annual interest on their present cost of 
NINE PER CENT. * 

And it is believed that on the completion of the road, 
like the Government Bonds, they will go above par. 
The Company intend to sell but a limited amount at 
the present low rate, and retain the right to advance 
the price at their own option. 

Subscriptions will be received in New York by the 
CONTLNENTAL NATIONAL BANK, No. 7 Nassau 

Street; 
CLARK, DODGE & CO., Banxens, No. 51 Wall 6t. ; 
JOUN J, CISCO & SON, Banxerns, No. 33 Wall St. ; 
HENRY CLEWS & CO., Bawxens, No. 32 Wall St.; 

And by Banks and Bankers generally throughort 
the United States, of whom maps and descriptive 
pamphlets may be obtained. They will also be sent 
by mail from the Company's Office, No. 20 Nassau St., 
New York, on application. Subseribers will select 
their own Agents in whom they have confidence, who 
alone will be responsible to them for the safe delivery 
of the Bonds. 

JOHN J. CISCO, 
. Treasveen, New York. 








SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
R ECIPE to speedily and permanently cure Rheuma- 


tism in all stages and ages, sent for $2. Address 
Charles F. Lotts, Drawer No. 5841, Chicago, Tlinoia. 


Bench and Bar. 
BENCH AND BAR: 
A Complete Digest of the Wit, Humor, Asper- 
ities, and Amenities of the Law. 


By L. J. BIGELOW, 


Counselior-at-Law. 








With Portraits and Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, Cloth, $2 50. 


From Letter of lion. Jons K. Powrer, Judge of Court 
of Appeals, New York. 
If the reading of the volume gives as mach pleasure 
ll your readers as to me, you will find yourself one 
the most popular writers of the day Your occa- 
sional sketches of personal ond professional character 
seem to me even more interesting than the racy illus- 
stions of forensic wit and repartee 


t 


The book can scarcely fail to prove both enjoyable 
nd profitable to the entire profession and to the great 
iss of general readers.—Home Journal 
Mr. Bigelow has gone over the history of his profes- 
0 like an industrious bee, culling its richest stores 
f honey, and combining them in a volame which em- 
<iies the best specimens of wit extant, emanating 
mm the most learned men of their respective genera. 
118.—Albany Evening Journal 
The lawyers will all want it, as illustrating the sun- 
side of their profeasion ; and dyspeptics will find 
reading far more profitable than morbid dwelling 
their aches and pains, and the hardness of an un- 
mpathizing world.—Springfield Republican. 
Good anecdotes of the bench and bar have a raciness 
equaled by the anecdotes of any other than the 
| profession. In the volume before us we have 
h of personal reminiscence, much which amuses, 
! perhaps more which instructs.—Tvoy Timea. 
It is one of the most readable books of the season, 
ot only on account of the richness of the contents, 
but of its racy and graceful style-—Rochester Democrat. 
A most attractive book, and we commend it to the 
especial attention of those lucky persons who are 
hastening to leave town for sea-sands, mountain-tops, 
nd green flelds.— Boston Traveller. 
Well planned, and very amnsing.— Boston Post. 
Full of variety and humor.—Philadelphia City Item. 
\ sketchy and amusing volume.—Congregationalist, 
Pleasant, versatile, chatty, goesipy.—Bath Sentinel. 
The scope is comprehensive, but not beyond the in- 
defatigable industry and bright scholarship of the 
author, The volume presents in compact form the 
witticisms which have been straying like waifs, too 
od to be lost, yet not before collected.—Albany Ex- 


press 


I 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


"+" Sent by mail, postate Sree, to any part of the United 
Sales, on receipt of price. 





The GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP 


HAVE JUST 
TWO FULL 


RECEIVED 
CARGOES 


OF THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS 


22,000 HALF CHESTS 
12,000 HALF CHESTS 


In addition to these large cargoes of Black and Japs 
invoices of the fincst quality of Green Teas from the ‘i 


by Ship Golden State, 
by Ship George Shotton. 


un Teas the Company are constantly receiving large 


Moyune districts of China, which are unrivaled for fine- 


ness and delicacy of flavor, which they are selling at the following prices : 
OOLONG (black), 50c., GOc., T0c., 90c., 9e., best $1 BW th. 


MIXED (green and black), 50c., 60c., 7 
ENGLISH BREAKFAST 50c., 60c., 7 
IMPERIAL (green), S0c., 60c., THc., Se 
YOUNG HYSON (green), S0c., G0c., THe 
UNCOLORED JAPAN vc., $1, #1 10, | 
GUNPOWDER, #1 %, best $1 50 @ Ib. 


COFFEES ROASTED A 


ground Coffee, 20c., 26c., B0¢,, B5c., best 40c. per po 
Families who use large quantities of Coffee, can econot 
Dinner Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 80c. pe 
Consumers can save from 90c. to $1 00 per pound by 


THE GREAT AMERI( 


Tix 


ic., S0c., 90c., best $1 PF N 

, 80c., H0c., $1, $1 10, best $1 20 | th. 
, 9., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 ® Mm. 

, S0c., We., $1, $1 10, best $1 25 B md. 
yest $1 25 B® Pb. 


ND GROUND DAILY. 


und, Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, and 
nize in that article by using our French Breakfast and 
r pound, and warrant to give perfect satisfaction 


purchasing their Teas of 


JAN TEA COMPANY, 


Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey St. (Post-Office Box, No. 5643), New York City. 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire eati 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the mo 


sfaction. If they are not satiafactory they can be re- 
ney refunded. 


Through our system of supplying Cinbs throughout the country, consumers in all parts of the United States 


can receive their Teas at the same prices (with the sma 
bought them at our warehouses in this city. 


Some parties inquire of us how they shall proceed to get up a club. The answer is simply this 


U additional expense of transportation) as though they 


Let each 


person wishing to join in a club say how much tea or coffee he wants, and select the kind and price from 


our Price List, as published in the paper or in our cir: 
on @ list, and when the club is complete send it to as b 
packages, and mark the name upon them, with the cos 
—each party getting exactly what he orders, and no m 
club can divide equitably among themselves. 


ulars, Write the names, kinds, and amounts plainly 
y mail, and we will put each party's goods in separate 
t, #0 there need be no confusion in their distribution 
ore. The cost of transportation the members of the 


The funds to pay for the goods ordered can be sent by drafts on New York, by post-office money orders, or 


by express, as may suit the convenience of the club. 

sired, send the goods by Express to “collect on deliver 
Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 

but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send n 


N.B.—All villages and towns where a large numbe 


their Teas and Coffees about one-third by sending dire 


BEWARE of all concerns that advertise themselve 


either wholly or in part, as they are bogus or imitations, 


thorize the use of our name. 
Post-Office orders and drafts make payable to the or 
ters and orders to the 


Or, if the amount ordered exceed $86, we will, if de- 
ry." 

the party getting up the Club. Our profits are small, 
» complimentary package for Clubs of less than $30, 


> 


r reside, by clubbing together, can reduce the cost of 

ctly to “The Great American Tea Company.” 

sas branches of our Establishment, or copy our name 
We have no branches, and do not, in apy case, au- 


der of the Great American ‘fea Company. Direct let- 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 31 and 33 Vesey Street, Post-Office Box 5643, New York City. 








Summer Weather. |AGENTS WANTED. 


The hot, sultry mouth of August is now upon us. 
The season when sickness is more fatal than ‘at any 
other time. When the body is relaxed, and nature 
can do least to recuperate its exhausted strength At 
this time we require to guard, with more than usual 
care, againet the attacks of the great enemy — dis- 
ease—by fortyfying the system with HOSTETTER'S | 
STOMACH BITTERS—the most wonderful tonic in 
the world. A tonic indorsed as a pure, harmless, and 
effective FAMILY MEDICINE by millions of human 
beings who have thoroughly tested it, and found im- 
mediate relief. By ite aid the appetite is at once in- | 
creased ; digestion recovers its healthy tone ; the vital 
forces are invigorated, and new life infased into the 
system. The weak, debilitated, and nervous victims 
awake to a feeling of true enjoyment, and life, once a 
burden, becomes a source of pleasure. 

Beware of the pernicious alcoholic preparations 
purporting to be tonics and stomachics, puffed up 
daily in the newspapers! Let them alone! 


“IOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS 


is the one pure and RELIABLE TONIC and INVIGORATOR, 
and can be procured if every city, town, and village 
in the country. 

IlOSTETTER'S BITTERS has a permanent repu- 
tation, which is rapidly increasing as the yéars go by 
All others are but mushrooms of the hour, and die off 
as quickly as they spring into existence. 








j HISKERS.—LAMONTE'S CORROLIA will force 
Whiskers on the smoothest face. Price by mail, 
10cents. Address REEVES & CO., 78 Nassau St., N.Y. 


Superior Imitation Gold Watches. 


~~ Oroide cases, a 
newly discov- 
ered compor}- 
tion, precise- 
ly like gold 
in appearance 
and keeping 
its color as 
long as worn. The cases are finished equal to the 
best gold ones, the watches are of supertor quality, ex- 
cellent time-keepers, and are each one warranted, by 
special certificate, to run accurately. Improved Hori- 
zontal Watches, Ladies’ and Gentlemen's sizes, 4-holes, 
jeweled, hunting cases, $10. Patent Levers, full jew- 
eled, hunting cases, gentlemen's sizes, $15. For this 
small sum any one can have an excellent watch, equal 
in appearance, and as good for time, as a gold watch 
costing $150. Also, Oroide Chains, as well made as 
those of gold, from $2 to $6, according to weight Sent 
by express, to be paid for on delivery 
‘Ss ¢ COLLIN & CO., 42 and 44 Nassau St., N.Y 








The Sliding Eye Curtain Cord Guide. | 
Patent allowed June 10th, 1867. Attachable to the | 
Cord in an instant, and completely prevents it from 
running off the Roller. IT IS THE DELIGHT OF 
THE LADIES. Made by the PHENTX MANUPFA( 
TURING CO., Portland, Me. Sample sent free of 


postage for 10 cents, or one dozen for 75 cents 





10,000 Agents Wanted 


To sell Cuase’s Ivrrover Doitan M- 
croscorr ann Descrirrrve Nationa. 
Baxx-Nore Derroron. Sample sent 
by mail on receipt of $100. Address 
O. N. CHASE, 81 Washington Street, 
Boston, Mass., or FOWLER & WELLS, 
New York City. 





EPILEPTIC FITS CURED. 

1000 cases of Epileptic Fits, and those Convulsions 
peculiar to Ladies and Children, have been perma 
nently cured by Dr. 8. C. TODD, of Kenton, Hardin 
County, Ohio, P.O. Box 150. Abuvdance of references 
furnished. Call or send for a circular describing 
treatment. 


| rial History of the Rebellion.” Buperbly Iliustrated 


EXPERIENCED BOOK AGENTS wanted for a 
new standard religious publication. Libera! terme 
Exclusive territory allotted. Address HARPER & 
BROTHERS, New York. 


AGENTS WANTED wanted for “ Harper's Pi 





Published in Parts. The most profusely and attract- 
ively Llustrated Volume ever published. Address 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York 
AGENTS WANTED for “PARTISAN LIFE WITH 
MOSBY.” Written by the sanction and with the co 
operation of Colonel Mosby. A record of romantic 
and heroi« —, ofthe war. Llustrated. For terms 
and particulars, address 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


Stammering 


Cured by Bates’ Pat. Appliances, For descriptive pam- 
phiet, &c., address Simpson & Co., 277 W. 28d St., N.Y. 


To those with Impaired Vision. 
ONLY DEPOT for the genuine Brazilian Pebble 
Spectacles and Eye-Preservers, to strengthen and im- 
prove the sight of old and young, without the distress- 
ing effects of frequent changes. Descriptive list by 
enclosing stamp. SEMMONS, 1103, Broadway, N. Y. 














Male or Female Ag'ts can make $25 daily with 3 hours’ 
applic ation, Business entirely new, light.and desirable 
No capital required. Conxitw & Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Every Piano-Forte Teacher Says 

That of the hundreds of Books of Instruction in 
Piano-Forte Music published, Richardson's New Method 
takes the lead, ont seems destined to keep it It is 
adapted alike to the youngest and to the oldest; to 
the beginner, for firet lessons, and to the amateur, for 
general practice Sent postpaid. Price #8 75. OLIVER 
DITSON & CU., 277 Washington St., Boston. CHAS 
H. DITSON & CO.,711 Broadway, New York 





dye RIGHTS FOR SALE on various 
: practical improvements. Patents dispored of on 
favorable terms. Letters of inquiry muat contain postage 
stamps GEORGE M. DANFORTH & CO., 
Inventors’ Exchange, 205 Broadway, New York 


£150,000,000 





Sterling in money and estates remain unclaimed in 
Great Britain and Ireland in many cases as far back as 
1600. Fee to search for any name $2 00. Genealogies 


traced, Wille searched for. All letters must be pre- 
aid GUN & CO., Unclaimed Money and Eetates 
Registry, 6 Prince of Wales Road, London, England. 


YENNESSEE Swamp Shrub Balsam, for improving 
the Beard and Mustache. For history, testimonials, 
and Sample, address John Rawlins, Box 5274, N.Y. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 


CHEAPEST AND BEST. Price of Presses, $8, #12, 
#16, $23, $20. Price of Office, $15, $20, $90, S42, S45, 
$70. Send for circular to LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
23 Water St., Boston. 





Wonders tells how to make all 
kinds of Patent Medicines, Perfumery, Toilet Articles, 
Coemetica, Candies, Wines, Cordials, Soaps, Dyes, and 
hundreds of other articles in dally demand, Easily 
made, and sold at large profits. Sent postpaid for 25 
cents, by O. A. ROORBACH, No. 122 Nassau 8t., N.Y 





\ TANTED—A Good Man in every Town and Cour 


ty in the Union to engage in the sale of a Pat 
ented Article used in every Household, Shop, Office, 
Hotel, Store, and Public Building, Railroad Cars, 
Steamboats, &c. Persons already engaged are mak 
ing immense incomes, and the demand for the article 
never ceases Your customers once obtained, your 
income is great and perpetual. Address, with siamp, 
Cc, M. BROWN, 74 Bleecker St., New York 
md 10 A DAY made by any one with my Pater 
> Srewctt Toots. I prepay samples free. Be- 
ware of infringers. My circulars will explain. Address 
A. J. FULLAM, Springfield, Vermont. 


‘ 
“A GOOD NOVEL.” 
HARPER BR ICRS, Ni , 
i ; 
9 ° 
No Man’s Friend. 
A MOVE! 
By Frevenick Witwiam 
Svo, Paper, 75 cents 
No Man's Frien 

it is lively; it is | 

siderable. The ; 

the localities in wi 

cumstances attend 

terest. All this part 

the originality chief ; . 

worldliness attri! i . . at 

the skill with w) these re 
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ALEC FORBES OF 1 VGLEN \ 
Groner Mac . M.A 4 

« Quiet Neighborh ] 

Me. WYNYARD YARD. A? j 

& Lex, Author of “Sy? 

Warleigh's Fort r K i 


COLLEGE LIFE: 1 
Sreruun ( 


Wesleyan | ‘ | 
RAYMOND'S HERO! \ , | 


60 cents, 
DRAPER'S CT' 
Civil War. I 4 


*rofessor of ¢ mist I 


I 
versity of New } A ' ] ‘ i 
man Physiolo I 


TROLLOPE'S BARS 
act By A v1 , o 
Farm Small H ‘ \ 
I strat ‘ 


cr Hs £1] 
by M post ‘ t the ut 


States, on re 


TE GREATES PA RELIEVER 
WORLD \ 


iv, for the ‘ ' Hheuras 


yever fails, as ti test ] tire 
troduced in 1917 f 

nually sold. | ’ . 

nes to do so recor ' le nat 
moet valua re ‘ % § ' ee 

to fill a dozen Lewes ’ 
TOBIAS. His Mea e, THE VENETIAN 


BIAS'S VENETIAN NIMENT, ! : ‘ 
Pr “ 


e 0) cent : s y ar ead ) 


No. 56 Courtla1 S t, New York 


4 BOOKS A k <4 . Cats i 
W. 0. WEMYSS&, ) Broadway, New Yor 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR AUGUST, 1867, 


Terms for 1867. 


One Cor for Oue } 


ink ty 
ERS, at $4 ‘ 
Tiampen’s Macaritne and Ii rk WW ¥, toy 
er, one year, $5 ¢ 


Circulation 112,690. 





Pub ‘ ‘ 
class Adve ’ t M 
ing low rates 
One fT . ‘ oe / 
Half I e* ee 
Quarter I ‘* ) 
Or $1 3 p 1 " A 


HARPER & BROTHER 
Circuiation nearly 100,000, 


HARPER’S WEBKELY. 
Terms for 1867: 


One Cop for One Year eee »- 2 
One Copy for Three Months . . 1o@o 
And an Ratra Copy will be allowed for every Club af 
Five Scenecrrmerns, at $4 00 ea h, or 6 Cople 


Payment tavariahly im advance, 


Tur Bovwp Vourwrs or Harren’s W ore 
commencement will be sent t y 

States, free of carriage, uy wipt of 
loth Binding. . . . 2 ' 
Half Moroceo . .. . 106 


Each Volume contains the t for ¢ 
Teams To Anvers eT 0 Dollar a Rn of 
per line for inside, and 7 Dollar itside 


Advertisements, each 





HARPER & BROTHERS, Portme 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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WHICH IS THE INFIDEL? 

















“Gop preserve thee, Sultan, long ; 
Ever keep thee from all woes: 
May thy State and thee be strong, 


To dismay and resist thy foes! 


Srivan (soifo voce to Grand Vizier). 


Massacres of their Christian brethren in Crete. 


Song of Welcome to the Infidel Sultan. 


** These infidel Jonn Butts don't see those little 


Granp Vizier. ‘Great is Joun Buti, and Apput Aziz is his temporary profit.” 


‘Thos. Russell & Son, , PETER COOPER’S 


Watch and Chronometer Makers to 
The Queen, 
p LONDON anv LIVERPOOL. 
A. W. RUSSELL, 57 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada, 
Sole Agent. 
$20.69 Agents Wanted—¢100.00.—Male and fe- 
mate, to introduce our New Patent Star Shuttle Sewing 
Machine, It is adapted for family use and Tailoring 
It makes a stitch alike on both sides. Price only $20. 
Extraordinary inducements to Agents. For full par- 
ticulars, address W. G. Wilson & Co., Cleveland, Ohio. 
$18 a Day. Agents wanted, male and female. to 
introduce a new article of household utility. Only Five 
Dollars capital required. Particulars free. Address 
W. A. HENDERSON & CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 


A SAFE, 
CERTAIN, 


AND 









}) NEURALGIA, 


NERVOUS 
DISEASES. 
Its Effects are 

Magical. 
Sent by mail on receipt of price and postage. One package, 
$1.00, postage 6 rents; six do., $5.00, postage 7 cts.; tweive do., 
$0.0, postage 48 cts. Sold by all druggists. 
TURNER & 00., 120 Tremont 8t.. Boston. 


PRINCE & COS. 
AUTOMATIC ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS. 
Forty thousand arenowin use 


BUFFALO,N.Y. CHICAGO, ILL. 





~ PYSPEPSIA. 
My Cure for this horrible disease will be mailed free 
“ase the receiptof $i. It has never failed. 
A 





“SSTHOVN SALADS 


PARIS EXPOSITION. 
The Only Gold Medal 


Awarded to AMEKICAN SEWING MACHINES at 
the Paris: Expesition of 1367, was given to the Ma- 
chines manrfactured by this Company, of which 
ELIAS HOWE, Jr., is President. 

For general use a¢ a Family Machine, and for man- 
ufactaring, it has no equal 


THE HOWE MACHINE CO., 
699 Broadway, New York. 


Burnisher, Pencil-Sharpener, and Pen-Holder com- 
bined. Solls at sight, Agente wanted. Sample by 
mail, 26c. Address Morse Eraser Co., 404 Library St., 
Philadelphia, a. 





RS, 
of the United 











MERCHANTS, 
And others should send-to all 
Gtates by BARNDEN’S 65 Broadway. 





| 


GELATINE 


WILL MAKE 
DELICIOUS JELLIES 
With greatease. Also Blanc Mange, Charlotte Russe, 
&c. Directions for Use with the Packages. For sale b 
Grocers and Druggists. Depot, 17 Burtove Surr, N. Y. 


CHICKERING & SONS’ 
AMERICAN PIANOS TRIUMPHANT 
Ar tue EXPOSITION or ALL NATIONS. 

In addition to 
THE GRAND GOLD MEDAL OF HONOR, 


The Emperor Napoleon, in person, accompanied the 
presentation with the decoration of 
THE CROSS OF THE LEGION OF HONOR, 
THEREBY CONFERRING TO 
THE CHICKERING MEDAL 
the only distinction over the four other medals award- 
ed for piano-fortes, all of which were exactly alike and 
of equal value, and thereby confirming the unanimous 
award of the THREE JURIES and the IMPERIAL 
COMMISSION placing the CHICKERING PIANO 
At the Head of All Others. 


WAREROOMS, No. 652 BROADWAY, New York. 


LADIES 


RUFFLES 


SHOULD NOTICE THIS 


TRADE-MARK 


TRADE 
“HUVW 





ON EVERY CARD. 


Noue others are 


GENUINE MAGIC RUFFLES. 


OFFICE OF THE COMPANY, 
191 Church Street, corner of White, 


IARRANTS 
SELTZE R ApERIENT 





The great Remedy for all Bilious Complaints, 
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Miss 8. ‘‘ Has it got your name on?” 
Jenkins. ** No. 





Ah—why do you ask ?” 
Miss 8. “‘Simply because I thought it customary: Frvo here has got his name on his /” 


———= 


HARD ON JENKINS, 


(Who has been showing that pert Miss Sparkie his new patent enameled Steel Collar.) 





Steinway & Sons’ Triumph. — 
The Paris Exposition. 


STEINWAY & SONS 
Box 7 announce most positively that they have been 
awardec 
The First Grand Gold Medal for 
American Pianos. 


This medal being distinctly classified first in order of 
merit, and placed at the head of the list of all exhibitors, 
by the 


SUPREME INTERNATIONAL JURY, 


This final verdict of the only tribunal determining the 
rank of the awards at the Exposition, places 


THE STEINWAY PIANOS 
AT THE HEAD, AND ABOVE ALL OTHERS, IN 
ALL STYLES EXHIBITED. 

In addition to the above, the great Société des 
Fine Arts, and the acknowledged highest musicaf au- 
thority in Europe), has, after a careful examination 
ited at the Paris Exposition, awarded to 

STEINWAY & SONS THEIR GRAND 
TESTIMONJAL MEDAL 


“ For greatest superiority and novelty of construc- 
tion in Pianos.” . 


WAREROOMS, 4 
First Floor of Steinway Hall, 71 and 73 
East Fourteenth St., New York. 


Away witn SPEC- 








MADE NEW, easily, 
) without doctor or med- 
A Lm iatar tee ores. Sent postpaid 
4 on receipt of 10 cents. 
' Dr. E. B. FOOTE, 
110 Lexington Ave., 


Away wrrn Uxcom- 
rorTasLe TRUSSES. 
Comfort and Cure for 
the Rurrvurep. Sent 


AWAY © 


UNComFroRTABLE 
of 10 cents. ddress 
TRUSSES. ohn FOOTE On 


Ming os thor of Medical Com- 
~~ mon Sense. — Book 
by Mail), 110 Lexington Ave., cor. East 28th 8t., N. Y 


LEGS and ARMS 


Invented by a Surgeon. Nine patents in 

Legs, ranving from $50, through all the im- 

provements, up to the Anatomical Leg, 

with Lateral motion at Ankle, like natural 
one, at $150. Two patents in Arms, with new shoulder 
motion, $75 to $125. Send for pamphiet. It contains 
valuable information, and is sent free. 





Chicago, opposite Post-Office; Cincinnati, 148 West 
Fourth St.; St.Louis, 413 Pine Street. 
Address DOUGLAS BLY, M.D., at nearest Office. 


ALL WANTING F 
Good soil, mild climate, 34 miles south of Philadel- 
hia. Price only $25 per acre. 
and. Also Saprovell ames. Hundreds are setiling. 








Information sent free. Address 
C. K. LANDIS, Proprietor, Vineland, New Jersey. 





‘fA Real Hair Restorer and Dressing in One Bottle. 


MRS. S. A. ALLEN’S 


IMPROVED NEW STYLE HAIR RESTORER. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Its remarkable success is due to the superiority and freshness of its ingredients, and the scrapulons care 
bestowed in its manufacture; also for its prompt, quick action, great growth, life, and vigor that it is sure to 
give to the hair—never failing, by 4 few applications, to restore 


Gray or White Hair to its Natural Color. 
Ladies will find it a standard toilet luxury to dress their hair. 
f SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Principal Sales Offices, 198 and 200 Greenwich Street, New York, and 
266 High Holborn, London, England. 





The Ferro-Photograph, 
Or Non-Reversed Ferrotype, 


Is the latest improvement in the art. 

They are more quickly made, and are a more cor- 
rect likeness than any other positive picture. 

Taken in all sizes, and delivered in a few minutes, at 

___ESTABROOKE’S, 805 Broadway, New York. 


Health and Economy. 
PATENT 
LEAD ENCASED BLOCK. 
TIN 


Recommended by the Medical’ Fac- 
ulty and approved by Water Commis- 
sioners, 


Costs Less than Lead Pipe, 


and is much stronger. Recent improvements enable 
us to supply this Pipe at a less price per foot than com 
mon Lead Pipe. To give the cost per foot, please far- 
nish the pressure or head of water, and bore of Pipe 
Pamphlets sent free on application. Address The Cor 











Beaux Arts, of Paris (the French National Society of | 


and comparison of all the musical instruments exhib- | 


TACLES. Ocp Eves | 


cor. E. 28th St., N.Y. | 


postpaid on receipt | 


400 pages, $1 50, seut | 


Orrices: 658 Broadway, N. Y.; Roches*er, N.Y.; | 


Best of grain and grass | 








wets, Suaw & Wittarp Mawnvracrrvatne Co., foot 
of West Twenty-seventh Street, New York 

M. CAMPBELL, the well-known Dealer and Import- 
er in Hair Goods, has just published 


M. CAMPBELL’S SELF-INSTRUCTOR 


IN THE ART OF 





The only Book of the kind ever published. 


Containing over ONE THOUSAND DEVIORS, AND DIA 
onamns Of the different &tyles of naim BRAIDING, BwrTOH 
FA, CURLS, PUFFS, WATERFALLS, CHIGNONS, FRIZETTES, 
with elaborate patterns of MAIR J@WELEY, CHAINS, 
BRACELETS, PISS, NEOKLACES, CHARMS, &c. Its elegant 
plates enable ladies to dress hair in the latest Paris- 
LAN Or AMERICAN STYLES, The INSTRUCTIONS given are 
s0 simple that purchasers can easily make any orpa 
mental article of Hair-Work desired. Jewr-ens hav- 
ing a copy, can add a profitable branch to their busi- 
ness. 

On receipt of price ($5 00) by mail, a copy will be 
sent, rarer of expense. 

Address M. CAMPBELL, 787 Broadway, New York, 
or 81 South Clark St., Chicago, Til. 

AGENTS WANTED in every county in the U. 8. 
and Canadas. J. 8. Goopman & Co., Publishers, Chi- 
cago, Agents for Northwestern States. 


~~ A SURE REMEDY FOR 


CHILLS AND FEVER, 
AYER’S AGUE CURE 
NEVER FAILS. 





Catalogue of Works on Physiognomy, Phonography, 


| Gymnastics, Anatomy. Dietetics, Psychology, etc., to 


8. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


Metallic Shirt Collar, Superbly Enameled, Snow- 
White, $1. Mailed free. Jeanne, TS Nasean St., N.Y 








PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self-Measurement for om ; 

Printed Directions for Self-Measurement, List © 

Prices, and Drawings of different Styles of Shirts and 
Collars, sent free every where. 

Tux CASH caw nz rar To EXPRESS COMPANY. 

8. W. H. WARD, No. 887 Broadway, and 7 

862 Broadway, cor. Union Square, New York 











